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Maya Angelou to deliver address 
Maya Angelou, the world-renowned writer and activist, will speak at Bates. 





by Sarah Gunn 
Bates' comprehensive fee 
for the 1997-1998 academic year has 
been raised to $28,400, an increase 
of 4.50% over this year's fee. 
The new rate, which rep¬ 
resents the highest percent increase 
since the 1994-1995 academic year, 
is still less than the actual cost to 
educate a student at Bates— 
$37,300. The difference between the 
total costs and actual fee "is pro¬ 
vided by income from the endow¬ 
ment, grants, support from the 
Annual Alumni Fund and the Par¬ 
ents Annual Fund," President 
Harward's February 7th letter to 
parents and students said. 
In an effort to reduce costs, 
Bates has also formed a partnership 
with Colby and Bowdoin to pro¬ 
vide shared-cost services. The 
College's $50 million Comprehen¬ 
sive Campaign— which exceeded 
its goal by over $9 million— also 
contributed. Additionally, the Col¬ 
lege made over $1 million due to 
the over-enrollment of new stu¬ 
dents, the President said in 
Monday's faculty meeting. 
The budget allows for an 
increase of 2% for financial aid 
grants to students. These funds 
will support at least 45% of return¬ 
ing students requesting aid, and 
42% of the entering student popu¬ 
lation. 
"The College is working to 
remain affordable," Harward said. 
"We have reduced some costs by 
changing the systems and struc¬ 
tures we use in providing oppor¬ 
tunities to students- while trying to 
maintain, even improve, the quali¬ 
ties of what we offer." 
by Sarah Gunn 
Maya Angelou, the distin¬ 
guished woman of letters and poet 
laureate, will receive an honorary 
Doctor of Humane Letters degree 
on Thursday, April 3 as part of the 
college's annual Founder's Day 
Convocation. 
Two years ago, the College 
celebrated its first Founder's Day 
Convocation, which marked the 
College's 140th year. Elie Wiesel, 
the famous ethicist and author, 
It's the fire in my 
eyes, and the flash of 
my teeth, the swing 
in my waist, and the 
joy in my feet. 




spoke at the first Convocation. Last 
year, the world-renowned cellist 
Mstislav Rostropovich performed. 
"The Founder's Day Con¬ 
vocation serves both the purpose 
of giving us at the College an op¬ 
portunity to reflect on our institu¬ 
tional history and the persisting 
qualities of the Bates culture, as 
well as to celebrate dimensions of 
those strengths," President 
Harward explained last year. 
Angelou, the acclaimed 
poet, playwright, educator, histo¬ 
rian, actress, civil rights activist, 
producer and director will address 
the College during the 11 a.m. pro¬ 
gram in Merrill Gymnasium. Ms. 
Angelou lectures throughout the 
United States and the world on the 
African-American experience and 
the human condition. 
Although her writing 
spans many genres, Angelou re¬ 
mains best known as the author of 
the autobiographical works "I 
Know Why the Caged Bird Sings," 
"Bird God's Children Need Trav¬ 
eling Shoes" and "Wouldn't Take 
Nothin' Journey." She wrote and 
delivered .the inspirational poem 
"On the Pulse of the Morning" at 
President Clinton's first inaugura¬ 
tion. 
Through her work in 
script writing, directing and pro¬ 
ducing, Angelou has been a 
groundbreaker for African-Ameri¬ 
can women in the film and televi¬ 
sion industries. She has made hun¬ 
dreds of television appearances 
and written and produced several 
prize-winning documentaries, in¬ 
cluding "Afro Americans in the 
Continued on Page 3 
The Inside Track 
A long time ago, in a galaxy far, far away... 
We grew np wearing our hair like Princess Leia and swinging a sake (disguised as a 
baseball bat. or something mundane like that) like Luke Skywalker. Twenty yearn 
ago, Star Wars aired, and the face of science fiction... and our lives... was changed 
forever. Come with us as we journey through a wide-screen land of wookies, evil 
monsters, heroic farmboys, and fantastic adventure. The Student features Star Ware¬ 
reviewing the re-release, and remembering its impact on our childhoods. 
Read about it in Features... starting on Page 6. 
Sports return to the Student! 
The Sports section makes its triumphant return, as it looks at Men's Squash as they 
pummel Bowdoin, the track team as they finished second out of four teams at their 
meet this weekend, and the men's basketball squad loses to U-MaineFarmington, 
while the women's basketball team wins against Farmington's women squad. 
Welcome Rick Brown as he brings the wonderful world of Merrill, Underhill, and 
Davis Fitness Center to the pages of our paper. 
Turn to Sports... on pages 22-23. 
Page 2 Weekend Weather 
News 
Friday: Hoth-ian conditions force students to move from 
class to class on Ton-Tons. One particularly chilly soul 
sliced his mount, and slept in the innards. EEEW!!!! 
Saturday and Sunday: Same. 
Jriday, Jeburary 7,1997 
Table of 
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Volume 125_Feburary 7„ 1997 Issue 14 
In this week's N EWS section: Maya Angelou will 
speak at Founder's Day Convocation. She and a 
trustee will recieve an honorary degree. Also, 
learn about the change in check-cashing hours, 
meet the new Multicultural director and hear 
about her plans for the future, the faculty debates 
the E.P.C. (again), and watch as tuition rises up, 
up, up! 
Features, 
Star Wars runs amok! Mike Shetler makes 
his Student debut as looks to the stars, discussing 
the impact which science fiction made on his life. 
Alex Zimmerman '96 speaks from the great be¬ 
yond about his deep love for science fiction and 
fantasy. 
And, as always... the horoscope. 
Around Campus : lotsa. stuff about campus. 
Around it, that is. 
Then visit Forurri : Star Wars!!!!! also: Bio 101 
recieves a scalding review by a former student, 
Shawn O'Leary discusses racial issues and the 
internet, and a letter to the editor argues that the 
Deansmen perform ed in an insulting and cultur¬ 
ally insensitive manner. 
This week, Arts reviews the new and im¬ 
proved Star Wars movie, and looks at Cloud¬ 
y's cast, which performed at a contest in Bos¬ 
ton. 
Sports: It'sbaaack! The Sports section makes 
its triumphant return, looking at men’s 
squash, track, and men's basketball. 
And (of course) that Seventh Section... 
What a difference 
an hour can make... 
R.A. check- 
cashing proposal 
put in effect 
by Sarah Gunn 
In response to student pro¬ 
test, and in conjunction with the 
Representative Assembly (R. A.), the 
Business Office has lengthened its 
check cashing hours on Friday af¬ 
ternoons to 11:00-2:00, up from 
11:00- 1:00. Monday-Thursday 
check cashing hours will remain the 
same. The new hours will remain 
in place for at least the duration of 
the school year. 
"We've agreed with the 
R.A. to review the policy in the fall 
to see if the check cashing services 
are needed," Controller Larry 
Canon said. 
The Business Office hours 
were reduced at the beginning of 
the school year because a large 
number of students, faculty, and 
staff were expected to transfer their 
accounts to People's Heritage Bank, 
which provided the new ATM ma¬ 
chine in Chase Hall. The change in 
check-cashing hours also resulted in 
a reduction of personnel hours for 
Business Office employees. 
"The hours were reduced 
mostly because of the new ATM 
machine," Cannon explained. "Per¬ 
sonnel hours were also reduced, 
because with the new ATM ma¬ 
chine, fewer banking services were 
needed. Our college is not a bank." 
Students' concern with the 
policy was prompted in part by last 
semester's petition entitled "Decla¬ 
ration of Members of the Student 
Body," which pinpointed other ad¬ 
ministrative policies, including the 
open flame ban, smoking and alco¬ 
hol policies, dorm damage fines, 
and the graduation fee. The peti¬ 
tion did not involve the R. A., which 
it characterized as "ineffective." 
The Declaration argued 
that those who did not choose to 
switch their accounts to People's 
Heritage, do not own ATM cards, 
or have little money in their ac¬ 
counts, the shorter check-cashing 
hours present a serious hardship— 
particularly since the 11-1 hours 
conflicted with class and work 
hours for many students, faculty, 
and staff. The Dean of Students 
office, which held a public forum 
on the petition, agreed to look into 
the Declaration's proposals. 
After the petition spot- 
"Fewer banking 
services were needed. 
Our college is not a 
bank." 
-Controller Larry Canon 
lighted the issue, the R.A. began a 
series of meetings with the Busi¬ 
ness Office in an attempt to reach a 
compromise. 
"Once I became aware of 
the concern, I used my connections 
and influence as the central student 
leader to quickly get results," 
former R.A. president Richard 
Holley explained. 
"Talking to the key 
people, I was able to convince them 
that this was an issue that needed 
to be addressed, and I told them 
what I and the R.A. thought was 
needed-extending the hours on Fri¬ 
days (when checks are usually 
cashed)." 
Holley explained that this 
compromise, which did not reach 
the Declaration's goal of a full re¬ 
turn to all-day check cashing, was 
accepted by the administration for 
two reasons: because the proposal 
came from a legitimate student 
government, and because it could 
be put-into place without serious 
changes in Business Office policy. 
"This [proposal] would 
not require a staff increase and 
could be implemented easily," 
Holley said. "And guess what— 
things happened. Hours are now 
extended on Fridays." 
Holley pointed to this 
change as a "triumph of the R.A. 
and a lesson to the student body... 
We're more than willing ... to help 
students and the student body in 
general. But people have to con¬ 
tact us first." 
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Director Czerny Brasuell discusses 
her goals for Multicultural Center 
by Jennifer Peterson 
Bates College this semes¬ 
ter welcomed Ms. Czerny Brasuell 
to the position of Multicultural- 
Cultural center director. 
Ms. Brasuell brings to 
Bates a great deal of experience in 
both nonprofit and university 
work. She spent the last eight years 
in North Carolina working for non¬ 
profit organizations to promote 
anti-racism and social justice. Ms. 
Brasuell has also 
spent a great year of 
her life at various 
institutions of 
higher learning, in¬ 
cluding the Univer¬ 
sity of Massachu¬ 
setts and the State 
University of New 
York. Her most re¬ 
cent job was at 
Princeton, where 
she worked as the 
Director/ Assistant 
Dean at the college's 
Third World Center. 
"Having 
worked at nonprofit 
organizations and campuses, I 
wanted to more effectively put the 
two together," Brasuell said. Bates, 
she explained, "was the best way 
to join the two." 
Brasuell's goals at Bates 
include being active "in defining 
some of the issues on race and cul¬ 
ture." The multicultural center, she 
said, should be "a driving force on 
campus." Ms. Brasuell empha¬ 
sized this belief as a member of the 
National Council of Churches' Ra¬ 
cial Justice Working Group, which 
is a network of racial justice activ¬ 
ists who are "dealing with issues 
of race that are pandemic." 
Specifically, the new Di¬ 
rector plans to encourage "a recog¬ 
nition of the issue [of racial justice], 
an agreement as to the seriousness, 
and a commitment as to the will 
and resources by the college, not in 
the manner typical of long commit¬ 
tees and long periods of time." 
She sees a need for a 
much more focused and timely 
manner "for coming up with solu¬ 
tions and implementing them ... 



















busy with the organization of the 
center and some of the many cam¬ 
pus events it sponsors. She would 
like students to be aware that the 
center and its resources are acces¬ 
sible to students: particularly for 
students who are "interested in 
finding out about other people and 
other ways of life, in interesting 
conversation." 
"Bates is connected fairly 
well. If you are curious, pick up 
the phone. If you have a question 
or an idea and would like to see it 
explored, pick up the phone, call, 
and suggest it," Brasuell said. 
"Challenge your own stereotypes. 
Bates allows you to do this. The 
challenge has to come from within 
yourself." 
Although Ms. Brasuell has 
only been at Bates for two weeks 
and is still adjusting to life in 
Maine, she has "felt quite wel¬ 
come," and has "already begun to 
forge important friendships." 
Brasuell has had a great deal of con¬ 
tact with students who frequent the 
multicultural center. 
She finds them to be 
"imaginative, intellectually chal¬ 
lenging, warm, and quite person¬ 
able ... they make my day." 
Many events are planned 
through the center. This Saturday 
at 7:30 in Muskie Archives, Aurora 
Levins Morales, the coauthor of 
"Getting Home Alive," and a 
woman of Jewish and Puerto Rican 
heritage will lecture on "Walking 
the Talk, Dancing to the Music: art, 
politics and the activist life." 
Also at 7:30, in Olin Arts 
Center, Paul Outlaw, Ms. Brasuell's 
brother and an accomplished actor, 
will perform "Here the Dragons," 
a one-man show about race, gen¬ 
der, and relationships. Mr. 
Outlaw's visit to campus will also 
include a screening of the Academy 
Award winning short film 
"Schwarzfahrer" on Monday at 
4:00 in Olin. This film was the first 
German film to feature an African- 
American as the lead actor. 
Currently in the 
multicultural center there is an ex¬ 
hibit of over one hundred posters 
focusing on the history of the Black 
Panthers. These posters show 
"some little known aspects of the 
Black Panthers," Brasuell ex¬ 
plained, including their solidarity 
with the Chicano and American 
Indian Movements. 
"Challenge your own 
stereotypes. Bates 
allows you to do this. 
The challenge has to 





Angelou, Trustee to 
receive degrees 
Continued from Page 1 
Arts," a PBS special which gar¬ 
nered the Golden Eagle Award. 
After marrying a South 
African freedom fighter, Angelou 
lived in Egypt and Ghana, where 
she worked as a journalist. During 
the 1960s, af the request of the Rev. 
Martin Luther King Jr., she served 
as northern coordinator for the 
Southern Christian Leadership 
Conference. 
Subsequently, she was ap¬ 
pointed by President Ford to the 
American Revolution Bicentennial 
Council and by President Carter to 
the Presidential Commission for In¬ 
ternational Women's Year. 
Additionally, Bates trustee 
Dr. Helen A. Papaioanou '49 will 
receive an honorary Doctor of Sci¬ 
ence degree. Papaioanou has 
served as a Bates trustee since 1965. 
Her life has been characterized by 
service to others. 
Papaioanou in 1981 ac¬ 
cepted the challenge of working 
with children in inner-city Detroit, 
serving as director of allergy at the 
Children's Hospital of Michigan. 
She was named one of the 
best doctors in the Detroit metro¬ 
politan area by Detroit Magazine. 
In 1991, Papaioanou was 
appointed national chair of the 
five-year, $50- million Bates Cam¬ 
paign— one of the first women to 
lead a major college or university 
fund-raising campaign. 
Phenomenal Woman— Maya Angelou 
Pretty women wonder where my 
secret lies. 
I'm not cute or built to suit a 
fashion model's size. 
But when I start to tell them, 
They think I'm telling lies. 
1 say, 
It's in the reach of my arms, 
The span of my hips, 
The stride of my step, 
The curl of my lips. 




I walk into a room 
Just as cool as you please, 
And to a man, the fellows stand 
or 
Fall down on their knees. 
Then they swarm around me, 
A hive of honey bees. 
I say, 
It's the fire in my eyes, 
And the flash of my teeth, 
The swing in my waist, 
And the joy in my feet. 




Men themselves have wondered 
What they see in me. 
They try so much 
But they can't touch 
My inner mystery. 
When I try to show them 
They say they still can't see. 
I say, 
It's in the arch of my back, 
The sun of my smile, 
The ride of my breast, 
The grace of my style. 




Now you understand 
Just why my head's not bowed. 
I don't shout or jump about 
Or have to talk real loud. 
When you see me passing 
It ought to make you proud. 
I say, 
It's in the click of my heels, 
The bend of my hair 
The palm of my hand 
The need for my care. 
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Students participate 
by Kyle MacLaury 
in Urban Education 
Tasha Hawthorne '97, center, poses with her students. 
Each year, a small number 
of Bates students choose an alter¬ 
native to traditional study abroad 
programs, or on-campus study. 
The Urban Educational Semester, 
(U. Ed.) which is coordinated 
through the Office of Career Ser¬ 
vices, allows students a chance to 
live and teach in an urban setting. 
Partici¬ 
pants take courses 
at the Bank Street 
College of Educa¬ 
tion, and also stu¬ 
dent teach in area 
public schools that 
are nationally rec¬ 
ognized for their 
dedication to edu¬ 
cational reform. U. 
Ed. students take a 
full courseload, 
consisting of four core classes and 
two electives. 
A typical schedule might 
consist of Current Issues in Urban 
Education, Supervised Fieldwork, 
The Teaching of Reading and Writ¬ 
ing in Language Arts, and the An¬ 
thropology of Education. Students 
live in singles at the Broadway/ 
American hotel, a student housing 
facility, with U. Ed. participants 
from other liberal arts colleges. 
■ Students' perspectives 
Tasha Hawthorne '97 and 
Myrna Morales '97, participated in 
the program during the winter of 
1995. Hawthorne taught social 
studies and math to seventh and 
eighth graders, while Morales 
taught sixth grade math. 
They explained that U. Ed. 
is not something that students 
should sign up for if they're sim¬ 
ply looking for a way off the Bates 
campus; the schedule is demand¬ 
ing, as is the classroom teaching. 







and felt that 
it was the 
best part of 
the program. 
Morales 
said that for 
her the most difficult aspect of the 
program was bringing a conscious¬ 
ness of gender and race equality 
into the classroom. Hawthorne 
suggested that participants should 
study the construction of race and 
gender. 
"You have to be able to 
teach with differences in the class¬ 
room," she said. 
Damion Frye '98, who was 
interviewed for about his experi¬ 
ences for the Oct. 11, 1996 edition 
of the Student, recalled a project 
which he coordinated about Cuba 
and Cuban culture. His students 
were asked to learn traditional Cu¬ 
ban dances, make drums, read Cu¬ 
ban literature, and write poetry 
about Cuba. The students did all 
of the creation and performance 
. themselves. 
It was, Frye said, "amaz¬ 
ing." He recalled that the children 
were "so smart and creative," and 
that his cooperating teacher, Ms. 
Ani Toomer, was "one of the most 
effective, dedicated, and nonbiased 
teachers" that he had ever met. 
Hawthorne's and Mo¬ 
rales' experiences with the pro¬ 
gram were challenging. They cited 
tension between the participants of 
the program, although Hawthorne 
said that her group was atypical in 
that respect. Both students also felt 
that some of the graduate students 
at Bank Street College did not take 
the U. Ed. students seriously, and 
that they had different experiences 
with feedback. Some of the teach¬ 
ers that they worked with were 
helpful, and others were not. 
Despite difficulties, both 
students were glad that they par¬ 
ticipated in the program, and plan 
on teaching in the future. 
Anyone interested in the 
Urban Education Semester should 
pick up an application at the Office 
of Career Services. 
Applications for the Fall 
semester are due no later than Feb¬ 
ruary 28th. There is a required 
screening interview at Bates for all 
students. More information can be 
obtained through Jessica Tracy at 
the OCS. 
RA minutes 
This Monday was the first public 
R.A. meeting of the new "Clarke- 
Velluto" administration. The fol¬ 
lowing issues were discussed: 
■ A committee was established 
with Bates College Security and the 
Lewiston Police Department to 
look into a community policing 
program. Three student members, 
Peter Taylor, members of security, 
and the LPD are on the committee. 
■ The New Executive Board was 
approyed.The new Secretary is 
Carrie Delmore '00, the Treasurer 
is Jennifer Stuart '98, and the Par¬ 
liamentarian is Sherard Ware '98. 
■ Vice President Matthew Velluto 
stated that he was in the process of 
compiling a list of students sup¬ 
posed to be serving on Student Fac¬ 
ulty Committees but the Commit¬ 
tees are not meeting. He will then 
take this list and other issues con¬ 
cerning student involvement on 
Student Faculty committees to the 
Dean of the Faculty. Velluto asked 
that if anyone who has been se¬ 
lected to serve on a committee 
which has not yet met should con¬ 
tact him. 
■ Representative John Bechtold '99 
proposed legislation to the RA for 
the formation of a "Student-Faculty 
Common Ground Committee," 
which will study and promote 
communication between faculty 
and students at Bates College. In¬ 
terested students and faculty 
should contact Bechtold. 
"You have to be able 
to teach with 
differences in the 
classroom 
-Tasha Hawthorne '97 
Faculty debates 
by Keri Fox 
EPC at monthly meeting 
Monday afternoon, a quo¬ 
rum of faculty members came to 
their monthly meeting to discuss 
business. And this month's busi¬ 
ness was the business of last 
month, and of many months and 
years before that. 
The discussion of pro¬ 
posed General Education Require¬ 
ments was well underway. 
The first order of business 
was procedural. Technically, this 
meeting should have been consid¬ 
ered a second read-through. Yet, 
because of the magnitude of con¬ 
cerns, questions, and disunity of 
opinion, it was voted to consider 
this meeting, and subsequent oth¬ 
ers, a first read-through, until the 
faculty felt there was sufficient in¬ 
formation to continue. 
According to procedure, a 
proposal up for faculty review 
must undergo two "readings." At 
the first, the written legislation is 
circulated, and faculty members 
may offer criticisms and comments. 
During the next month, the pro¬ 
posal will undergo debate, usually 
through the faculty chat line 
factalk. During the second reading, 
more proposals are made. Finally, 
the proposal will come up for a 
vote. 
■ Numbers at last 
This meeting showed a 
concentrated effort to begin an¬ 
swering the many specific ques¬ 
tions that have been answered by 
both faculty and students alike. 
Materials were available 
that showed which courses had 
First Year wait-lists, and how many 
were wait-listed, as well as a more 
comprehensive breakdown of all 
course enrollments with wait-lists. 
Another data compilation 
that was provided regarded stu¬ 
dent enrollment in foreign lan¬ 
guage courses. This compilation 
breaks the information down into 
the numbers of students taking 
particular classes during particular 
years, the numbers of students 
with secondary concentrations, 
and the percentage of students 
studying abroad. 
Through a bit of number 
crunching, the data makes a bit 
more sense: During 95/96, 1162 
students, out of a total enrollment 
of 1570 students were enrolled in 
some form of a foreign language 
course (about 74% of the student 
body.) In 94/95, it was 1058 stu¬ 
dents out of 1548 (about 68.3%). In 
93/94, it was 1235 students out of 
1586 (about 78%). And in 92/93, 
1174 students out of 1504 took a 
foreign language (about 78%). 
When these numbers are 
averaged, it comes out that 74.5% 
of students take some kind of for¬ 
eign language in a given year. 
These quick calculations 
-Carl Straub, 
Professor of Religion 
do not include the study abroad 
numbers, only those students who 
are taking a foreign language 
course on campus. 
The data compilations are 
available at the registrar's office for 
interested students, faculty, or staff. 
■ The First Year Seminar option 
The majority of this meet¬ 
ing focused on a discussion of the 
First Year Seminar (FYS). Assistant 
Dean of Faculty Ann Scott related 
to the faculty what she had learned 
of other schools which employ a 
First Year Seminar course. 
One issue raised was that, 
"none of the others [other colleges 
and universities] were compul¬ 
sory" when it came to faculty 
teaching FYS courses, said Scott. 
She also discovered that 
"there were struggles to get it [an 
FYS program] going," even to the 
extent that at one school a similar 
What is prevailing among 
all the schools is that "It is a sacri¬ 
fice people are willing to make be¬ 
cause of the ideals of a first year 
seminar," said Scott. 
Beyond this, discussion 
centered upon the question of ex¬ 
actly how many FYSs there need to 
be (the final number will depend 
upon the number of students in 
each course plus about five extra 
courses to account for the eclectic 
interests of the students and fac¬ 
ulty), who will teach the courses, 
what will this proposal do to First 
Year Centers (which are not part of 
the EPC proposal), how to get stu¬ 
dents into the classes, and whether 
or not FYS would/could count to¬ 
wards major requirements. 
Although most of the 
faculty's focus was on the First Year 
Seminar requirement, throughout 
the meeting faculty members were 
inclined to raise questions about 
the direction of discussion. 
"Is there any common 
ground?" Professor of Religion 
Carl Straub asked of the president. 
And so discussion contin¬ 
ues. As the Educational Policy 
Committee members have reiter¬ 
ated time and time again, their 
work is done. The committee 
handed over its proposal to the fac¬ 
ulty to-hammer out and agree on 
what this college means by a lib¬ 
eral arts education. 
The debate will continue 
through the formal discussion of 
meetings and forums, and perhaps 
more importantly through the in¬ 
formal discussions which occur in 
small groups amongst students 
and faculty members. 
The Bates community, as 
a whole, can address, as Harward 
said, the "fundamental concern 
about what type of education we 
want students to have." 
'Is there any common 
ground?" 
proposal passed with only one 
vote. 
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Have yon dreamt what I dream? 
by Michael R. Shetler 
One of my favorite noctur¬ 
nal diversions is to walk around 
and stargaze. I don't use a tele¬ 
scope or any other means of mag- 
nification, I simply wander 
around, gazing off wistfully into 
the inky blackness of the night 
sky. I couldn't care less about the 
constellations ~ I think I can 
point out three if I am lucky. I 
just like to look out into the sky 
and dream. At home I drag the 
rusty old extension ladder from 
the garage and climb up to my 
roof where I lie and stargaze un¬ 
til my mom realizes where I am 
and begins to scream at me about 
ruining shingles and all that. 
While scouring the night skies 
I've seen scores of shooting stars, 
a couple of eclipses, a few plan¬ 
ets, and hundreds of beautiful 
moons. Even though I have been 
doing this for over a decade, I've 
never seen a UFO, have never ex¬ 
perienced any sort of paranormal 
activity, and have never been the 
subject of any unusual experi¬ 
mentation (except by senior 
psych majors doing theses, but 
I'll save those stories for the Hal¬ 
loween issue). Just because I 
haven't witnessed any of these 
things doesn't mean I discount 
their existence. It would be quite 
vain of me to consider humanity 
the only sentient beings in this 
universe. After all, it's a pretty 
damn big universe out there. 
Probably the biggest reason 
for my acceptance of the inexpli¬ 
cable is my literary upbringing. 
The first book I can remember 
that had any significant impact 
on me was Fahrenheit 451 by Ray 
Bradbury. The first time I read it 
was in fifth grade. I was taking 
that Intro to LOGO course where 
you get to play with the stupid 
little turtle. I had finished my as¬ 
signment early so I got to play a 
game. I started playing a text-ori¬ 
ented game based on F.451. I 
loved the game so 
much, I went out 
and got the book 
and read it. I have 
not been without 
a copy since. 
F.451 became the 
first of hundreds 
of books in the 
science fiction/ 
fantasy genre I 
would read. I 
currently own 
close 200 titles in 
the genre today. 
A love of science 
fiction has pretty 
much consumed me. The far¬ 
thest from the genre I tend to go 
is into horror. I've also collected 
a large number of science fiction 
movies and seen countless more. 
I have been exposed since child¬ 
hood to beings from other 
worlds, robots, space explora¬ 
tion, mythical creatures, science 
gone awry, science doing good, 
post- nuke, pre-nuke, high-tech 
cyberpunks, low-tech barbar¬ 
ians, and of course my favorite - 
Godzilla and his friends. So, do 
you really have to ask why I be¬ 
lieve? 
The obsession with the genre 
I'm going to see STAR 
WARS: A New Hope for the 
second time on the big screen. 
Yes, I am actually old enough 
to have seen it when it was 
originally released in the 
summer of 1977. 
phones were based upon the sea 
shells in F.451. The genre also has 
been used wonderfully as a form 
of social criticism. I shall not 
even begin to start a list here, as I 
could fill the rest of The Student 
(and we all know that printers 
charge by the page). 
Equally important is the en¬ 
tertainment value of science fic¬ 
tion. As I said before, I have seen 
countless science fiction movies 
(having a family friend own a 
video store made this so much 
easier to do), which is where all 
this babbling I have done is com¬ 
ing from. I am going to see STAR 
WARS: A New Hope for the sec¬ 
ond time on the big screen. Yes, 
I am actually old enough to have 
seen it when it was originally re¬ 
leased in the summer of 1977. 
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My dad was the projectionist at 
a drive-in theater then. I don't 
remember much from then, but 
I do remember the scream of the 
Tie-Fighters. I never owned a 
Rebel ship, ever, and I had more 
STAR WARS toys than you could 
shake a stick at. So maybe the 
obsession actually started when 
I was a wee babe. But that 
doesn't matter. What does is that 
after watching one of the great¬ 
est science fiction sagas ever cre¬ 
ated, I am going to go out and 
look at the stars, and dream 
about what might be out there 
because that is what science fic¬ 
tion has taught me. To always 
dream, for one day they will 
come to truth. We must imagine 




and viewing it. 
I've actually done 
research into the 
history of the genre 
simply because I 
wanted to know 
more about it. Do 
you know who 
originally coined 
the phrase 'science 
fiction'? Hugo 
Gernsback, the 
editor of Amazing 
Stories, is gener¬ 
ally given credit 
for naming science 
fiction when he- 
coined the phrase 
'scientification' in 
1926. In 1927, it 
was streamlined to 
'science fiction' 
when Gernsback 
became editor of 
Science Wonder 
Stories. An En¬ 
glish writer, how¬ 
ever, one William 
Wilson, actually 
coined the phrase in 1851. 
Time to put the trivia book 
aside. As a genre, science fiction 
has struggled for respect and 
commercial success in both the 
literary and cinematic worlds 
since its creation. Of course as a 
hardcore fan of the genre, I think 
this sucks. I just can't get enough 
to satisfy myself. But the lack of 
respect for science fiction has not 
always bothered me. So many 
technological advancements 
have actually been predicted in 
the literature, and many more 
have actually been based upon 
ideas seen in science fiction. 
Wells and Verne were frighten¬ 
ingly prophetic in many of their 
novels. William Gibson wrote 
about the Net and VR before it 
even existed. Walkman head- 
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Welcome Back Bates College! 
SARAH JEANNE'S FAMILY HAIR CARE would like to invite the 
students of Bates College into our SALON. We offer a full line of 
HAIR CARE SERVICES from HAIR CUTS to PERMS. We also do 
specialty services; they are BODY PIERCING, HAIR WRAPS, NAIL 
CARE, and TANNING FACILITIES. Come in with your student I.D. 
and recieve a 15% discount on any service you wish to have with us. 
795-6778 • 77 Sabattus Street 
Tues. & Wed. 9 a.m. to 6 p.m., Thurs. & Fri 9 a.m. to 7 p.m., Sat 8 a.m. - 3 p.m. 
Merrill Road Self-Storage 
(off College Street) 
784-2483 
all sizes available 
student rates 
pre-paid discounts 
24 hour video surveillance 
office at 741 Main Street, 
Lewsiton 
across from Marden's 
fr EXTRA INCOME FOR'96 
Earn $500 - $ 1000 weekly stuffing 
envelopes. For details - RUSH $1.00 
with SASE toi group 
6547 N Academy Blvd.Dept N 
Colorado Springs, Co. 80918 
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Of Borges and mangos beneath an Austin sky 
... bubbles from the elusive alumni agent - on - remote 
by Alex Zimmerman 
As we near the next millennium, it's only apropos that 
the request to write this article arrived in the general vicin¬ 
ity of my so-called awareness via the Internet. It's a long 
way from Lewiston, Maine to Austin, Texas, trust me, but 
perhaps the editors figured that I had thawed out enough 
under the big blue Texas sky and maybe, once again, it was 
safe to print something I had written. Forgive them, for 
they know not what they do. 
Star Wars is the theme I am told. Or sci-fi literature. Or 
something dealing with "life beyond this realm of life as we 
know it." I saw Star Wars when I was a wee one, and sure it 
blew my mind, but I haven't seen it recently enough to write 
about it. Okay, sure Good vs. Evil, Dark vs. Light, The Force, 
the Way ... Buddhism, the Tao ... etc. Sure, it's an epic up 
there with the Bible, and the Odyssey. Lord of the Rings. 
and the Illuminatus trilogy . .. but I can't write about it. I 
can, however, write about "life beyond this realm of life as 
we know it." Plenty of Pabst, the dictionary, a Bible, and a 
complete edition of The Readers Encyclopedia (edited by 
William Rose Benet) is all one really needs to write about 
anything. So here I go. 
The term 'science fiction' bothers me. It's not the word 
science that I have a problem with per se, although it has its 
own loaded history that could make this article a treatise - it 
is the word fiction. The (a) problem is that people associate 
the word fiction with 'Not True', or 'False'. This is a prob¬ 
lem. Fiction is an act of the imagination. It does not follow 
(though I almost gag using logic here) that an act of the 
imagination is false. So, any possible even, idea, or situa¬ 
tion that does no fit into the Myth Agreed Upon (we call it 
history) is labeled science fiction. But hey, let's focus this 
lens. I am here to write about science fiction literature. 
Ray Bradbury. I'll start there because it's where I started. 
Thirteen years ago. My fourth grade class was in the li¬ 
brary doing research on the projects we were supposed to 
turn in that week. I was researching Pirates. Somehow, call 
Science fiction seemed to have no 
place. This didn't really bother 
me personally because Mark 
Twain had already warned me 
about letting my education get in 
the way of my learning. 
it chance, call it fixed, I found a copy of Fahrenheit 451 on 
the floor. I picked it up and began to read. To avoid my 
responsibilities of researching Black Beard and Co., I hid 
under one of the tables in the back room with my first sci¬ 
ence fiction book bleeding ink on my sweaty fingers. I do 
not exaggerate. I read the entire book in one sitting. When 
I finished, the library was closed, lights off, the whole deal. 
I had to bang on the door for the better part of an hour until 
some janitor found me. That book changed my life. There 
were things in books that could change the world, and no 
matter how many adults could have lectured on the impor¬ 
tance of reading or books, or how many essays some teacher 
could have forced down (and did, through countless more 
years of school) my throat, NOTHING could move me the 
way Fahrenheit 451 did - and still does. 
Eight years, all of Bradbury, Ender's Game, most of 
Tolkein, some Piers Anthony and countless paperbacks later, 
I entered college where (except for a class of Dillon's and a 
token mention here or there by other profs) science fiction 
seemed to have no place. This didn't really bother me per¬ 
sonally because Mark Twain had already warned me about 
letting my education get in the way of my learning... but 
I'm running off. Focus, focus. 
Everyone has surely noticed that something very 
strange is.going on here at the end of the 20th century. The 
Fin de Siecle is upon us. UFO's, spaceships, aliens, X-Files, 
and all its splinters, paranoia, conspira¬ 
cies, and the supernatural have suddenly 
burst upon our culture, (this all has 
much earlier roots of course... read any¬ 
thing by Pynchon, White Noise or Mao 
n by Delillo, Robert Wilson - the writer 
of the Bible on the illuminati, freemasons, 
and every conspiracy under the sun). It's 
like we are hungry and searching for 
something to fill our empty spiritual be¬ 
lies. Are we scared? Or just bored? 
We've really had nothing too new for 
several thousand years. What's going on 
here? To tell the truth, I have no idea. 
Sorry to disappoint you. Or maybe I just 
can't tell you.. .the Brotherhood has eyes 
everywhere. What I do know is that 
mystery seems to be the key ingredient. 
And that's a cake I'll eat. 
What this really may come down to 
is what is real and what is not. Alexander 
lies to you right now - the only division 
he really believes in is between Order 
and Chaos. But that big freight train of 
thought does not need to be jumped right 
now. In one of my favorite stories, a char¬ 
acter named Pilate asks "what is truth?" 
In another of my favorites, this mysteri¬ 
ous collection of atoms - called by the 
priests ”DNA" - acts like a dictator, sending out commands 
of all sorts to fill its own strange plans of truth called evo¬ 
lution. It is useless, and perhaps harmful, to ask which 
story is TRUE. The same way it's useless to ask if Borges 
is dreaming of Lao-tzu or Lao-tzu is dreaming of a butter¬ 
fly or the butterfly is dreaming of a Portuguese woman 
who dreams of Neruda who didn't believe in dreams yet 
still dreamed of Jung and Marx making love on a beach 
under a full moon with the smell of ripe mango swept in 
by the sea. Everything and Nothing. It is true that all is 
false. It is false that all is true. Play with semantics and 
stupid outdated Aristotelian logic all you want, the truth 
of it is that the universe couldn't give a shit about logic, 
Aristotle, Plato, Nietzsche, Jefferson, Nixon, Madonna, or 
F. Celeste. Imagine a universe in which all is true, because 
all is a story. Would it bother you if I told you that was 
how it really was? (I already see intellectual profs out there 
screaming to their lovers, "God, this kid is just presenting 
a door for Relativism to walk in and not only take a seat, 
but eat the whole damn fried chicken!" all I have to say is 
if it's a harmful Relativism, it will choke on the bones. Oth¬ 
erwise, it will help enlighten all of us. QED). 
Such is the power of science fiction. IMAGINE. 
IMAGINE. IMAGINE. And then, see where we are, and 
where we are gong. On the practical level (a level I am not 
very familiar with), science fiction presents us with a way 
to work out our problems without living through them. 
It's a blank page where we can take a trend, thought, 
dogma, or 'ism' and project its possible outcomes. Science 
fiction is Imagination, and Imagination is what makes us 
human. We need Imagination for memory. We need to 
imagine images to use our blessed (?) reason, we need 
imagination to think, act, and make better. 
Stories. Imagination. Everything is a story Every¬ 
thing is Imagination. Everything is science fiction. Does 
that blanket statement scare you? Too bad then. This may 
be the last thing I ever publish, and so I feel it's okay to 
spill forth on the subject of stories, which is kinda related 
to whatever the topic was that I was given by the esteemed 
editors of the Bates Student. I will begin and end with a 
story: One night during my senior year at Bates College, I 
somehow woke up in a room that was not my own. No, 
there was not a naked woman at my side. I woke up in a 
lot of strange places senior year and very few of them in- 
Matt Bromley graphic 
volved romance. This room looked like any dorm room at 
Bates. Small, decorated with posters of the film, music, 
and art of the day. There was of course music - loud mu¬ 
sic. There were several men and women - a few less 
women. There were half empty cans of cheap beer scat¬ 
tered on the shelves and table - the air tasted of stale Ameri¬ 
can tobacco and body odor. A woman I didn't know looked 
over at me, surprised, and said: "Welcome back." I had 
no idea I had been anywhere. What really surprised me, 
after I had straightened up and rubbed my eyes, was that 
sitting in front of me were Castro, Robert Anton Wilson, 
Steve Dillon, John the Baptist, Tom Waits, Chris Keith, Kate 
Chopin, Christina Forand, Isis, and a woman who claimed 
to be the one who gave Nietzsche syphilis. Finding brav¬ 
ery in the absurdity of the situation, I began to ask them 
all questions of great importance (they all answered ex¬ 
cept Waits and Keith who were convinced I should shut 
up and drink bourbon, and Dillon who just wanted to get 
back to whatever he was doing before...). The next morn¬ 
ing I awoke in another strange room, my own. Fantasy 
you say? Science fiction? Beyond the realm of possibili¬ 
ties? What if the future, present, and past are full of infi¬ 
nite possibilities.. . all variations-on what this dream we 
call reality has to offer... what if all is real, or nothing... 
what if, what if, what if.. . what if. "What if" is what is. 
Imagine that. 
Looking back on what I have written, it seems to me 
like a lot of mental masturbation, talking just to hear my¬ 
self rattle. But as farm boy Pete Mason once told me - 
Everyone is always talking to themselves, it's just some¬ 
times you find someone who is interested in what you have 
to say to yourself. So, hell, yeah I'll be at the theaters watch¬ 
ing Star Wars, then maybe retire with a jug or Burgundy 
and read the Koran. So many good stories out there push¬ 
ing their way through the muck of time. Signing off and 
headed for the tub. To wash my hands of this. 
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Thy weekly horoscope 
... looking tkrougk tke Cat s Eyes 
Aquarius (January 20tk-February 18th): Don't go chasin' waterfalls ... See you around the comer of next week. Things should he humpy for a few days hut don't put things off and you'll 
feel less overwhelmed. 
Pisces (February 19th-March 20th): Inspiration hits you and your world seems to turn over and flounder hy your bedside. That's 
okay, your home is still your home and your bed is still your bed. And your head is on your pillow. 
Aries (M arc h 21st-Ap ril 19th): You have more time on your hands than you used to and everyone else is rushing like crazy. On other 
matters, things have been a virtual emotional roller-coaster, hold on tight and ride it through. 
Taurus (April 20th-May 20th): Your weekend will he refreshing. Remember that it's easy to count on people and that's okay. Tromp 
through some new snow. 
Gemini (May 21st-June 20th): Whlk with the animals, talk with the animals, your friends might seem like animals hut they all mean 
well. Their grunting is nothing. There is some seriously amazing fun happening in your future, 
Cancer (June 21st-July 22nd): Keep on moving don't stop, keep on moving don't stop noooooo. Careful you daredevil. (That applies 
to many aspects of your life, i.e. health, money, fashion, sex..) 
Leo (J uly 23rd-August 22nd): The good thing about ice on the ground is that it gives you time to walk slowly and "smell the roses", 
if you will. This week it will he important to keep your center of gravity constant. Don't show hostility toward friends that have special gifts 
and talents. It could come hack to haunt you at a later date. 
Virgo (August 23rd-September 22nd): You're caught in a space-time continuum. 'Cuz ergo virgo, what else is new. Try to look at the 
Big Picture. It's easy to put on blinders here, we do it for warmth when we're napping. 
LiLra (September 23rd-October 22nd): Balance is very important to you always. As the avalanches fall from Pettigrew, you feel jumpy and screwed up. "February break is 
coming soon" should he your mantra. 
Scorpio (October 23rd-November 21st): If you have plans to make then you should make them now. Pacing yourself this week will serve you well. Don't get worked up over 
all of this Stars Wars crap. Let the Lame Duck lie-low. 
Sagittarius (November 22nd-December 21st): Don't make assumptions this week, things are more complicated then you think they are. Get some good, quality sleep. 
Your b ody will thank you. 
Capricorn (December 22nd-January 19th): Organization can kill you. You have to give yourself a time to let it all hang out. Also, don't get greedy this week and get your 
mind out of your pants. _ - 
INSTANT CREDIT 
Guaranteed Credit Cards With Credit Limits 
Up To $ 10,000 Within Days! 
No Credit. No Job. No Parent-Signer. No Security Deposit! 
no credit • bad credit • no income? 
You Can Qualify To Receive 
Two Of The Most Widely Used 
Credit Cards In The World Today! 
Want VISA & MasterCard Credit Cards? 
ORDER FORM 
YES! 
I want Credit Cards immediately- 10044 GUARANTEED! 
CREDITMAX, P0 BOX 468432, ATLANTA, 6A 31146 
Name 
Address. 
City, SlW -M- 
Phone ( 
Signature, 
Guaranteed $10,000 In Credit! 
How do you make a perfect movie better? Just ask the people at LucasFilm Ltd. and they will show you. This past Friday, on January 31, Star Wars Special Edition shown at 
movie theaters across the country. Long ticket lines and sold out shows greeted many who tried to see Star Wars on the big screen for the first time in twenty years. Most movies 
made twenty years ago would not be able to sell ten tickets, let alone the millions that Star Wars did, but with a little help from Industrial Light & Magic and the cult of Star Wars 
fanatics in the world, Star Wars Special Edition may break a few box office records for the month that it is out. 
What would bring so many people out to see a movie that many have seen more than once, if not a hundred times? Well, the movie that many loved when they were children has 
been spruced up and dusted off to present to the viewer a experience, that although will be very familiar, will hold many surprises. 
Just ask the people at LucasFilm Ltd., who re-released the movie and digitally enhanced the special effects and sound in many of the movie scenes. But not only that, they also 
added two scenes that were originally cut from the film. The first is a conversation between Jabba the Hut and Han Solo at Mos Eisley Spaceport which was originally unfinished 
and never completed due to time and budget constraints. This scene (although a little sketchy due to the digitally rendered Jabba and everyone's favorite bounty hunter, Boba Fett), 
compared to the 1977 quality film production of the other characters, added an interesting dialogue and view of the crime lord. The other scene is a quick conversation between 
Luke and his friend Biggs on Yavin before the attack on the Death Star. This scene actually adds a new depth to the death of Biggs in the film, making the Death Star attack seem even 
more desperate before Luke makes his fateful shot. 
So is it all glitter that makes people go back to the theaters for this movie masterpiece? Chris Cooper, of the class of 1999, said that, "while the special effects and new scenes 
were nice, it was really just great to see Star Wars back on the big screen,"which echoed many other people's sentiments. Many people at this school, like this reporter, were very 
young when the original Star Wars was released in the theaters for the first time. For many, this is a way to recapture that bit of childhood that may be a bit hard to remember. 
Everyone has until February 21st to see the new Star Wars, then the next installment in the trilogy, The Empire Strikes Back, will be brought back into the theaters followed by Return 
of the Jedi on March 7th. This may be a once in a lifetime opportunity to see this classic battle between good and evil on the big screen, if you have ever seen the Star Wars movies, 
see them again, it will be a whole new experience. - Mark Boudreau 
3iovics are things people go to. Star "Wars is a movie, hut people don't just go to Star 
"Wars, because Star W'ars is more than a movie. People clearly do go to Star YTars, as the 32 
million dollar weekend box-office take would seem to indicate, hut what is necessary to define 
this ph enomena is not always sufficient. It is an obsession, it is our chi ldhood. Star "Wars 
taught us about religion, incest, and that sand-people can t shoot as straight as storm troopers. 
I was watching a Jenny Craig commercial yesterday, thinking about Star Wars (as I said, 
it is an obsession). There was a woman who lost 37 pounds in 30 days and was telling all of 
America about it. On the bottom of the screen, 
in small print (don’t blink or you might miss 
it), it said **Results not typical.’’ Just what is 
all of this business all about then, I thought? 
Wffiy would a company advertise an atypical 
result? Marketing, packaging, putting your best 
foot forward I thought; Bates is like Jenny 
Craig, I thought. I was looking through the 
prospectus sent to high-school seniors, no pic¬ 
tures of winter. 
I feared that I might face a similarly dis¬ 
illusioning experience as I made my pilgrimage 
to the neon-induced sensory overload that is 
Hoyt’s Auburn. I bought popcorn and a coke, 
spending half of the GNP of Grenada in the 
process, and suffering through the usual 4<For 
thirty-two cents you could get twice as much” 
rigmarole. / 
Be this as it may, I kept the faith. Though 
some things are less than they seem, Star Wars 
is undoubtedly more complex than it lets on. 
Many people would tell you that "less is more,” 
but more and more, I find that more is more, 
well, more or less. Star W^ars is more; it re¬ 
minds me of the good old days. Going to see 
Star "Wars is like getting 38 loads out of a box 
of Tide , you leave feelmg that you got more than 
you paid for. I remember the good old days, 
when a load of laundry cost seventy-five cents, 
and you could find Coke machines of Frye street 
that cost fifty. B ut those days are as far gone 
as the Unabomber, though not half as hairy. 
Star "Wars sinking to the level of Jenny 
Craig, of Bates? Sadly it has. I was excited to 
see Ike souped up version of the film, and not 
completely disgusted by the experience. But 
much like that shepherd’s pie stuff, as good as 
it looked, it left a bad taste in my mouth. It was well worth going to see this miracle of modem 
filmmaking on the big screen, if only to see it on the big screen, which I did, because that was 
where it was. I went where it was, and is, because that was where I wanted to be. 
A long time ago, in a now insignificant country far, far away, a guy named Shakespeare 
wrote a play known as Romeo and Juliet. Somewhat recen tly, a mere mortal wrote a very 
similar play which he entitled "West Side Story. My point is that "West Side Story is no Romeo 
and Juliet, and this guy was Itoda enough to know it. The adaptation was good enough to stand 
on its own, and was able to do so because he didn’t call it Romeo and Ju liet. Perhaps it isn’t all 
bad to update the great works, but they should not be modified. ""What light by yonder fire- 
escape breaks just docsn t sound as sweet as the original. There also exists the disturbing 
possibility that the light is produced by a candle, and that would constitute a violation of you 
know what. 
There are two major new scenes in the re-release, and it should be obvious to anyone who 
watches the film why these scenes were left on the cutting room floor the first time. I would like 
to briefly address the new'scenes, and explain my deep 
seated hatred for these abominations. Perhaps in the 
process, I will be able to illuminate the substance be¬ 
hind my vitriol. 
As Luke and Ben Kenobi prepare to leave Tatooine, 
Han speaks to Jabba about an unpaid debt. The scene 
is aesthetically pleasing, but utterly inconsistent with 
the character of Jabba as revealed in Return of the Jedi. 
In the scene from Ike re-released Star Wars, Jabba is a 
good natured, affable, fat, lizard-like creature. In Jedi, 
however, he is a bad natured, though equally fat, slug- 
like villain. The added scene is a complete break with 
the character established in Jedi. It is also wholly in¬ 
consistent with a previous scene in Star "Wars itself. 
liVhen Grido confronts Han in tke bar on Tatooine, 
the viewer learns that Jabba has placed an enormous 
price on Han's head. Tet when Jabba and Han meet 
just five minutes later in the re-released version, Jabba 
and Han seem to be as close as Bert and Ernie. Jabba 
is a loan-shark, not the reluctant collection agent that 
Stallone plays in tkc first Rocky. lago never tells Othello 
that he too loves the solid gold hits, because it would 
have been inconsistent with the character established in 
the balance of tkc play. I don’t mean to argue that six 
ton slugs are all evil, because there are probably some 
exceptions, but you just don’t cast one opposite Ginger 
Rogers. 
The second scene appears just before the climactic de¬ 
struction of the Death Star. I guess I would have liked 
this scene if I hadn’t already seen it in a Charlie Sheen 
movie. Though filmed far earlier, this scene resonates 
with an eerily similar scene from the Top Gun satire 
Hot Shots. The scene has no real point except to es¬ 
tablish a personal relationship between Luke and a fel¬ 
low X-wing pilot. Though this scene presumably makes 
the death of that pilot more traumatic for the viewer, it 
simply makes it more predictable. 
Most of the additions are creatures taken directly from 
Jurassic Park, does StirWars need to sink to the level of Michael Crichton? The animals are 
a tremendous distraction, and fifty mice-like creatures scrambling from the path of the Millenium 
Falcon do not help move the plot along. In some cases the creatures ma dc fine additions, and I 
liked seeing the storm troopers ride around on them, even if I didn’t know that imperial starcruisers 
had pens for livestock. I am deeply troubled by resultant metaphorical reference to the arc of 
Noah. If Lucas means to imply that the force is on the side of the empire, well, then I am left 
to conclude that he is the Anti-Christ. - Alan Wright 
Deep Impressions 
One of the first movies I ever remember seeing on the big 
screen is Star Wars. Since I think it came out in I 977 (when I 
WAS about two or three years old!!) it must’ve made quite an 
IMPRESSION. That SAID, I MUST ADMIT THAT I DEFINITELY FELL ASLEEP 
DURING IT BUT THE CLEAREST MEMORY I HAVE OF THE FIRST MOVIE 
OF THE TRILOGY IS WAKING UP (OR PERHAPS BEING WOKEN UP BY 
MY PARENTS) RIGHT AT THE AWARDS CEREMONY TOWARDS THE 
END, WHERE THE BEAUTIFUL PRINCESS LEIA GIVES GOLD MED¬ 
ALS to Luke Skywalker and Han Solo, but unfortu¬ 
nately NEGLECTS MY FAVORITE, CHEWBACCA. 
I HAVEN’T WATCHED THE FULL-LENGTH VERSION OF 
THE FILM IN PROBABLY I O YEARS OR SO AND SEEING IT 
AGAIN ON THE BIG SCREEN, NOW IN ITS RECENTLY 
COMPUTER-ENHANCED VERSION, BROUGHT ME RIGHT 
BACK TO MY CHILDHOOD. ONE LOOK AT THE OH- 
SO-SHINY LIP GLOSS ON PRINCESS LEIA’S LIPS, 
Luke’s shaggy Bo Duke-like hairdo, and 
THE POLYESTER COSTUMES IS PURE NOS¬ 
TALGIA FOR THE LATE I 970S; MY FORMA¬ 
TIVE YEARS. 
I HAD BEEN LOOKING FORWARD TO 
THE RE-RELEASE OF THE HOLY TRIL- 






OGY SINCE I FIRST LEARNED OF IT 
EARLY THIS PAST SUMMER. UN¬ 
TIL RE-WATCHING STAR WARS 
AGAIN, I HAD FORGOTTEN AND 
TAKEN FOR GRANTED THE 
AMAZING IMAGINATION BE¬ 
HIND THE TRILOGY. At 
FIRST GLANCE OF THE 
EVIL Darth Vader, 
I WAS IMMEDIATELY 
STRUCK WITH AWE. 
Who THE HELL THOUGHT OF 
THE ’BAD GUY’ AS SOME ASTH¬ 
MATIC BREATHER WITH A SLIGHTLY MODI¬ 
FIED HOCKEY HELMET, A DRACULA-ESOUE 
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CAPE, AND RANDOM COLORFUL BUTTONS THAT 
NEVER SEEM TO DO ANYTHING ON HIS CHEST?! YET SOME¬ 
HOW IT WORKS AMAZINGLY WELL! THE CREATURES IN THE 
MOVIE BROUGHT TO MIND THINGS I MIGHT SEE IF I WERE SCUBA 
DIVING, YET ON A MUCH LARGER SCALE. THE NAMES OF CHARACTERS 
AND SPECIES ARE GREAT: WOOKIES, JAWAS, C-3PO, R2-D2, BUBA FETT, 0b|- 
WAN KANOBI. It SEEMS LIKE THEY’RE USUALLY ONOMATOPOETIC BECAUSE YOU 
KNOW THAT GUYS NAMED JABBA THE HUT OR DARTH VADER ARE ONES TO AVOID, WHILE 
Luke Skywalker and Han Solo are trustworthy all-american heroes. I was dazzled by 
Harrison Ford at his sexiest as Han Solo (except, perhaps, for Indiana Jones) by his 
CYNICISM AND WIT, HIS KNEE-HIGH BLACK LEATHER BOOTS, AND PLUNGING NECK LINE. NOT TO MENTION 
THE SEXUAL TENSION BETWEEN HIM AND PRINCESS LEIA WHICH REMINDED ME OF SCHNEIDER AND MS. ROMANO 
on One Day At a Time. For the first time I realized that Luke Skywalker was really young; kind of an 
ANNOYING, SULKING ADOLESCENT BOY, BUT WITH CLEAR SKIN! THIS IS SOMETHING I NEVER TOOK INTO ACCOUNT WHEN I WAS 
YOUNGER, BUT THAT COULD NOT BE HIDDEN THIS TIME, ESPECIALLY BY HIS WHINING (l.E. "BUT UNCLE OWEN. . . tSIGH] ”). 
I HAD PREVIOUSLY CONSIDERED STAR WARS A SORT OF INTRODUCTION FOR KIDS TO MULTICULTURALISM BECAUSE THE ALIENS AND 
THE HUMANS GENERALLY INTERACT IN PEACEFUL WAYS ON ALL LEVELS. BUT THE "WHITENESS” OF THIS MOVIE CAN NOT BE DENIED. It’S 
LIKE THE STEREOTYPICAL "AMERICAN DREAM”: DO-GOODER WHITE BOY FROM THE COUNTRY LEAVES HOME TO FULFILL HIS DREAM TO 
BECOME A JEDI WARRIOR AND HERO WHO SAVES THE BABE. NONETHELESS, I LIKE THE STRONG FEMALE CHARACTER PORTRAYED BY 
Princess Leia: royalty that is brave and fights her own fight against the imperial ’system.’ 
The Star Wars Trilogy was an important part of my childhood. I’m not claiming that at any point in my life I could 
ANSWER WRBC’S PSYCHO TRIVIA BONUS OUESTIONS ABOUT IT, BUT I KNEW I LIKED IT, A LOT. I AM SO EXCITED THAT THESE LIFE- 
ENRICHING MOVIES FILLED WITH SO MUCH INCREDIBLE IMAGINATION ARE NOW AVAILABLE TO THOSE WHO ARE TOO YOUNG TO HAVE SEEN 
(OR REMEMBER) STAR WARS ON THE BIG SCREEN. I HOPE THAT ANOTHER ENTIRE GENERATION OF YOUNG KIDS WILL ENJOY THIS MOVIE 
AS MUCH AS MY GENERATION DID WHEN WE WERE YOUNGER. MY BIG BROTHER AND I WOULD PLAY WITH OUR FIGURINES AND THEIR 
VEHICLES ALL THE TIME. I’VE SEEN THE NEW FIGURES IN TOY STORES LATELY BUT CAN’T BRING MYSELF TO BUY ONE BECAUSE OF THEIR 
BULGING PECTORAL MUSCLES. WE ALL KNOW DARN WELL THAT LITTLE LUKE SKYWALKER, OR EVEN HAN SOLO OR DARTH VADER DID NOT 
HAVE ENOUGH TIME TO WORK OUT LIKE THAT. BESIDES, WHO NEEDS THE GYM AND PEC’S WHEN YOU’VE GOT "THE FORCE” WITH YOU?! 
























TAKING OUT THE TRASH 
Editor's Note: The following version of Star Wars, recently 
unearthed in the back of a pickup abandoned on Route 42 of 
Omaha, Nebraska, was passed over in favor of the trilogy 
due to logistical problems. An understanding of thefinished 
script, however, would be incomplete without it. 
Episode IV 
It all began not too long ago in a galaxy far, far 
away. And 300 miles away is pretty far when you don't 
own a car. I was reading "Boccaccio's Description of 
the Black Death" when I decided that I needed some¬ 
thing lighter to go with my tapioca pudding. Tearing 
off the front cover, I apportioned the book into several 
samples, and carefully chose the one that best suited 
the culinary interests I had in mind. Fear not; I knew 
that peaches did not go in this mixture. 
It was then that I turned outside. In the few hun¬ 
dred years since I had arrived in Philadephia, the city 
had changed a bit. No longer did Ben Franklin go run¬ 
ning kites through the streets. Zoning legislation had 
been passed against that, and now kite-flying could 
only be done on Mondays on streets that did not con¬ 
tain pavement. I had been digging in the alley behind 
my apartment building for a while, but I had do it 
slowly and with a sharpened spoon, lest anyone notice 
what I was doing and upset my plans to create a kite- 
safe neighborhood. 
There were other changes as well. Sure, there was 
the occasional horse here and there, shitting in the 
streets and holding up the traffic, standing remnants 
of the lingering remains of tradition. But aside from 
that, there was little in the way of things to do when 
one was searching for a friendly face, or at least one 
that did not cost a quarter. So at night when the horses 
were resting, I would sneak up and leap atop them, 
and we would ride through the city, reckless in the 
obliviousness of the four a.m. sleep of its inhabitants. I 
carried a lantern as I went to light the way, and yelled 
out, "The red clouds are coming! The red clouds are 
coming!" As the skyscrapers filtered out the sky, they 
could not tell if I was lying or not. 
One day, I was looking outside my backdoor, and 
I noticed something strange. When one looks down 
the porch, one can see below sixteen additional porches, 
each one like mine. On each of those porches, there 
sits a blue wastebasket for trash and a green wastebas¬ 
ket for recycling. On the other side, in the building 
next door, it is the same thing. They run straight down 
in a line, with a mild diagonal slant to it, since I was 
looking at it from the side. Today was a Tuesday, and 
ordinarily they would have been empty at this point, 
for they always came on Mondays. But at my 
neighbor's two stories down and one apartment to the 
left, the jungle gym that had been thrown out still stood 
there, teetering out one side of the trash can, and felt 
like reaching over to tip it back up, but my hand could 
not quite reach that far. 
"Hmmph," I said. That is interesting. I often find 
things such as this interesting. I was impressed with 
the movie Smoke, but didn't quite have Harvey Keitel's 
photographing ability, so I decided to draw a sketcn 
(you can imagine what it looks like, or call the Bromster 
with a request). I then felt that I should give someone 
some sort of notification about the matter, but I wasn't 
quite sure who I should call. Finally, I decided upon 
the maintenance review board, they seemed appropri¬ 
ate, and they could be reached without calling long dis¬ 
tance. I picked up the phone, and rolled the numbers, 
hoping for a Yahtzee, but knowing that lightning rarely 
strikes twice, except for that guy who it struck six times, 
and that was probably because he was wearing an an¬ 
tenna on his head. 
A machine answered, and that felt reassuring 
since ordinarily I begin to get slightly nervous around 
people. It gave me a range of choices, and I had to 
think quickly, as they were flying by me, and I wasn't 
sure that I would have time to think out all the poten¬ 
tial consequences, assess it against competing priori¬ 
ties, and write a quantitative report about it. They 
went something like this: 1) to receive a free bro¬ 
chure explaining the maintenance review board's his¬ 
tory and policies; 2) to hear a schedule of the mainte¬ 
nance review board's schedule in my neighborhood; 
3) to hear the latest track by Pavement; 4) to respond 
to a survey on color choices for the upcoming 1998 
edition wastebaskets; 5) to skip back seven seconds; 
6) to order a mug from FairToWear Unlimited; or 7) to 
hear more options. That many options did not fit on 
my chart, and I decided that for the time being it would 
probably be best to skip the matter, and return to my 
pudding, which was beginning to grow cold. 
Meanwhile, across town several events were 
occuring which I was not aware of, but the details of 
which can be filled in by the omniscient narrator, the 
Force, or Buddha, whichever you feel is more conve¬ 
nient. Dolby stereo sound is optional, but may come 
at a higher cost in some locales. Popcorn you'll have 
to make yourself. During the previews and the cred¬ 
its, keep your feet in the upright landing positions, 
and don't yell fire unless you're near the door and 
have an alibi, preferably one that does not involve tick¬ 
ets to the theater. 
But anyway, I suppose this leads us to the open¬ 
ing scene. It was in Nate's Fishery, one of the most 
refined if not most significantly sized garbage produc¬ 
tion centers in the city. Grid 3, F-6, somewhat to the 
lower left, for those of you looking on your maps. 
There was some part where a lot of cats were hurling 
bones in the air, but that part came while Nippy (the 
name for our narrator) was occupied elsewhere, and 
so I can't tell you all that much about it. 
What I can tell you is that in the midst of the 
scuffle in walked the imposing figure of Doc Vadar. 
He was carrying a long lance and wearing a dark black 
cape with flourescent stars on it, and didn't look like 
he was there to mess around. At that moment, I was 
glad that I'd never taken much of a hankering to fish¬ 
ing, after sitting in the sun for four hours with my 
sister and a can of com and catchin' nothing but a 
sunburn. The others were not so lucky. But they never 
are. 
The fish stopped flopping around on the ground 
and played dead. 
Lucky Larou walked forward, holding a fishing 
poles. "We're here on a diplomatic mission," he said. 
"Diplomat this," said Vadar. Lucky Larou was 
next seen flying out the window, up above the wharf, 
across the city, and finally landing in the elephant pen 
in the zoo. 
"I feel a slight pull," said Vadar, as the string grew 
tense. Then there was a yank, provoking the com¬ 
ment. "This ain't no fucking Dumbo. This thing has 
teeth like a snapping duck." 
"Those are tusks," said one Mumster. 
"What?" 
"Those are tusks like a snapping duck." 
That was a mistake. Any cheese steak could tell 
you: never correct a Vadar on a matter such as 
elephantiasisology. And besides, who ever heard of a 
duck with tusks? 
Vadar knew how to handle this. He pulled on 
the Mumster's ear, and his costume fell off. All that 
was left was a little penguin, which promptly flapped 
its wings and fell off into the wharf. 
As chaos ensued at the north end, on the 
other side, hidden inside a canoe, was The Prin¬ 
cess Formerly Known As Leia, or ¥ for short. 
"Oh, no!" she said. "It's Vadar. And he's 
brought his Mumsters." 
Quickly, she ushered over to Twiddle Dee 
and Twiddle Dum, two robots with whom she'd 
recently made acquaintance. Twiddle Dee was 
a Lego knight, Twiddle Dum a Mattel motor 
car. They were both conveniently related to toys 
on sale in your local Kay-Bee retail outlet, but 
that was merely a coincidence. 
"Twiddle Dee and Twiddle Dum," she 
said. "I know that as yet you haven't amounted 
to much. But now that the popularity of Trans¬ 
formers is beginning to fade, the time has come 
for you to act before our commercial relevance 
becomes completely depleted. This is what you 
spent four years at Finicky, the local liberal arts 
college, preparing for: a career in pop adver¬ 
tising." 
"Now there are some that would say that 
robots have a general inability to experience 
emotion, and that the idea of a robot joining a 
cause is somewhat silly. Don't you pay any at¬ 
tention to them. We all know that anything can 
be moved by economics, and that robots can be 
moved by batteries, and that batteries can be 
moved by force of will, and that brings it all 
back to the Force." 
She stuck a compact disc inside of Twiddle 
Dum. "Bring this to Odie-Wan-Kenode. He's 
the brightest engineer I know. He'll be able to 
fix this." 
At that moment, she stompted real hard 
on the other end of the board, sending the 
tweedles catapulting across the city. As they 
flew down Walnut, they asked me for a light, 
but they were moving too quick, and I couldn't 
quite get things going that quick in the wind. 
Fortunately, the circled back and dropped by 
for dinner. 
With that transition, it was time to move 
on to the next segment of the story. I'd had too 
much caffeine, too little sleep, and things were 
beginning to go quick now. I was having a talk 
with Uncle Arthur and Aunt Gloria at the table, 
in between the servings of Artichoke and Spam. 
At one point, there was a lapse in the conversa¬ 
tion, and what came next was inevitable. 
"I've been talking with these here twiddles. 
They tell me there's this Odie fellow, and that 
he makes a good apple pie. You know how I'm 
always hungry after the Spam. What do you 
say I go there for a little dessert." 
"But Luks," said Uncle Art. "You can waste 
time with your toys when the chores are done. 
You know that garbage day is when I need you 
the most." 
"But Uncle," I said. "They haven't picked 
up the garbage in four weeks." And it was true. 
Our porch was starting to get crowded, and I 
wasn't able to get my morning exercise. "Hey 
Uncle," I said, "Seeing as the porch is so 
crowded, and seeing as there that garbage isn't 
going much far anyway, whatcha say I take the 
tweedles for a walk, and go do some running 
at that museum down the Boulevard." 
"I know what you really want. You want 
to do some training with that Odie fellow, who 
always appears in the comic strip with the gar¬ 
bage. Well, sympathisin' with the garbage will 
only get ya in trouble. That is how your father 
fell under. Bottom of the Schuylkill married to 
; 
a lead pipe. Now you don't want none of that, 
do you." 
"No," I said. 
"You can go to the study art next year. This 
year is for filing the black bags, collecting 'em 
and sorting 'em, tagging 'em and bagging 
'em." 
"But Art," said Gloria. "Luks is just not a 
garbage collector. He's always been more for 
throwing the stuff out. You know that. He's 
got too much of his father in him." 
Just then the doorbell rang. Taking ad¬ 
vantage of the distraction, I crept out to the 
porch. The tweedles started to climb down. 
Well, actually I threw them down. Sixteen sto¬ 
ries. But then I had no choice except to follow 
them. Uncle Arthur would never forgive me 
for losing a good tweedle. 
I followed them down 18th St., then 
turned up Ben Franklin Parkway. The Liberty 
Bell was pealing in the background, and two 
men in yellow uniforms were hastily trying to 
paste the outer layers back on. One was hold¬ 
ing up the pieces, the other was holding a roller 
and a bucket with some sort of fluid. 
I headed up towards the Free Library. In¬ 
side, I sat down to read One Hundred Years of 
Solitude. Eighty-nine years passed. I had 
hoped to make it through the centurey. Those 
tweedles, though, we're going off again, and I 
had no choice but to follow them. Besides, 
around the year seventy my apartment build¬ 
ing had been bombed by the mayor as part of 
an urban renewal project, and I really had no¬ 
where to go. 
I headed up in their footsteps, turned 
around, held my arms up, then made my way 
up into the museum. Flashing a stolen mem¬ 
bership card, I got a day pass. Skipping past 
the Van Goghs and Picassos, I headed for what 
had to be the ultimate classic of art: Limestone 
Circle. And sure enough, there they were. 
Rocks. And they were in a circle. Someday, I 
thought, awe-inspired at the sight, I would be 
a great artist too. 
"Hey kid!" I was startled. 
In the room walked a security guard. He 
was wearing a brown cloak and had his hair 
cut like Moe from the Three Stooges. If it 
weren't for the badge, I'd have thought him a 
punk. 
"I'm getting too old for this sort of thing," 
I said. 
"That's your uncle talking," said Moe. 
"And my name's not Moe," he added. 
"It's Odie. And those aren't just rocks, and 
that's not just a circle. That's an energy field. 
The ultimate power in the universe." 
"Wow," I said. "And to think I'd thought 
Clint Eastwood was the ultimate power in the 
universe." 
"The ability to destroy a planet is insig¬ 
nificant compared with the force," said Odie, 
with emphasis. He was whipping a badmin¬ 
ton racket around, and it was making me kind 
of nervous. 
"I've never been much partial to the sport 
myself," I said. 
"Yeah, but you will be when your ears 
grow bigger. It plays some killer notes." 
"I want to be Juti knight like my father/' 1 
said, trying to change the subject. "I'm ready 
for anything. And though I hear your 
reknowned for your desserts, I'd have to say 
that this custard doesn't compare with my tapi¬ 
oca pudding. And how about them Reds?" 
"Don't be flower pot," said Odie. "We've 
got work to do, and only one hemisphere to 
do it in. Let me see that." And he grabbed 
Twiddle Dum from my 
hands, pulling the disc 
from his teeth. 
"Oh, one of these," 
he said. "We'll fix that." 
He stuck it on an old 
spinning wheel, and be¬ 
gan scratching. 
"Wow, you can re¬ 
ally play," I said. 
"Now do you be¬ 
lieve in the Force?" he 
said. In between tracks 
four and five, ¥ came on 
the scene, wearing 
purple, Viking horns, 
and a beard painted on 
her face. "I'm going to 
the party incognito," she 
said. "You have to help 
me Odion. You're my 
only hope." 
"Lets go kid!" he 
said. "She needs our 
help!" 
I'll say, I thought. 
And a long rest in a 
couch, too. But I had al¬ 
ready pledged my ser¬ 
vices in exchange for 
badminton lessons. 
"The only thing 
now is to get a car," said 
Odie. He hailed a cab. 
"Where ya goin'?" 
said a greasy guy with a 
pencil hanging from his 
ear. 
"Deep in to the 
heart of things." 
"Well, you've 
picked the right cab," 
said grease, in between 
chomps on his donut. "My name is Hansenfranz, 
and I've had heart attacks in twelve systems." 
"Yeah," I said, glancing over his hearse. "But 
the real question is, can she ride?" 
"You've never heard of the Aluminum Falcon?" 
said Hansenfranz. "She once got from U.Penn to 
Lower Merion in under two minutes. And that 
without touching the ground." 
"Will she outrun an Imperial Cruiser?" asked 
Odion. 
"She's fast enough for you, old man," said 
Hansenfranz, angling a toothpick through his lips. 
"How much ya got?" 
"We'll give you twelve liters of Coke and a pret¬ 
zel. But only one condition: No questions asked." 
"What is it, some kind of local trouble?" 
"All trouble is local, you know that boy. Now 
you just step on your pedal of death." 
"I feel a great disturbance in the force," said 
Vadar. 
"Wait a minute!" said the director. "You're not 
in this scene. Get back behind the curtain where 
you belong!" 
"Ooh, I'm sorry," said Vadar, wagging his cape 
behind him. The director angrily pulled the cur¬ 
tain straight. 
"Well, what I you doing there!" he said. "Get 
on with things!" 
"Well, kid," Hansenfranz was rambling. Odie 
had insisted that I sit in the front when he'd seen 
that Hansenfranz had brought his orangutan with 
him. "Well, kid, I've got to tell you one thing. I 
believe in ghosts and goblins. I believe in dungeons 
and dragons. I believe in crystal balls and tarot 
cards. I believe in witches and magicians. I believe 
in life after death. I believe in aliens. I believe in 
people who walk through fire, and I believe that woman who claimed 
that she gave birth to 56 kids, and lived with them in a shoe. But this 
Force crap, I'm just havin' none of it. It's all a lot of simple tricks and 
nonsense." 
"This time let go your conscious self and act on instinct," said 
Odie. Hansenfranz did so, and the next thing I knew we were rolling 
into Graceland. "I just had this enormous craving for peanut butter," 
he explained. 
"You're a fool!" Odie said. 
"Who's the greater fool, the fool or the fool that follows him?" 
Hansenfranz shouted back. 
"What do see when you're moving quicker than the speed of life?" 
Odie said back. 
"What came first, the chicken or the egg?" And the race was on. 
"What's in Grant's tomb?" 
"What is infinity multiplied by infinity?" 
"Did hallucinations create Oliver Stone, or did Oliver Stone cre¬ 
ate hallucinations! ?!" 
Things were getting fierce now. I need an excuse to get out. "I 
have to go pee," I said. I headed towards the port-a-potty. 
"Halt," cried a big dude with lots of yellow feathers. "And just 
where do you think you're going?" 
"Well, what do you think I'd be doing here in Memphis at four in 
the morning? I'm practicing for a parade, motherfucker." 
"Aren't you a little short for a Mumster?" 
"Not short enough." I turned my photon gun on him. His feath¬ 
ers fell off, and he looked like a piece of raw chicken. "Never fuck 
with the Force." 
Looking at it, I lost my appetite. "One thing's for sure," I said. 
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Star Wars delights, fails to incite a riot 
Coming soon to a theater near you 
by David Heiss 
I'm not sure apathy is just a 
problem on Bates campus, I think 
it's a problem with Maine in 
general. Maybe the cold has 
something to do with it. Then 
again, last Friday night wasn't 
really all that cold. But the crowd 
that showed up to see the six 
forty-five showing of Star Wars 
sure was cold. Frigid, almost. 
Naturally we were there 
early, like everybody else. I think 
we got there at about six o'clock, 
and we were not the first people 
there. In fact, we were forced to 
stand all the way back by the 
doors to the foyer. We didn't 
mind, though. We were excited; 
there was electricity in the air, to 
use an old cliche. Apparently all 
that energy left people as they 
walked into the theater and 
scrambled to find a good seat. 
My drink and pop corn were 
completely gone before the movie 
even started, but I certainly wasn't 
getting up to get more or to attend 
to other personal needs. I 
watched those stupid slides cycle 
over and over again, answered the 
trivia questions more than once, 
and listened to the buzz around 
me. Then the lights dimmed, the 
screen widened, and I felt a lump 
in my throat. 
Coming attractions, blah, blah, 
blah, blah. . . the movie started. 
Hurray! But alas, no cheers, no 
screams for quiet. Nothing. Dead 
silence! Okay, I thought, that's 
good, now I can actually enjoy this 
movie, I'd certainly been waiting 
a long enough time for it. The title 
disappeared into the depths of 
I watched the stupid 
slides cycle over and 
over again ... the 
lights dimmed, the 
screen widened, and 
I felt a lump in my 
throat 
space, and the opening prologue 
began to scroll up the screen. 
Suddenly, the movie stopped! 
Just stopped. The lights came up, 
the music died, and those damn 
slides started flashing across the 
screen again. Sure there were some 
calls for -revolution, some 
disparaging sighs, some cries for 
justice, but I was still let down. If 
that had happened at home 
(Chicago) there would have been 
a full scale riot, with looting and 
pillaging! Here in Maine, there 
was nothing! I mean come on, 
people, let's get some energy going 
here! 
Maybe the movie came up 
soon enough, maybe there was 
something in the air, but I was 
sorely disappointed. This is not to 
say that I wanted to trash the place, 
but at least lets have some yelling, 
some screaming, something so that 
the dead silence that returned 
when the movie started up again 
would have an effect on an 
energetic moviegoer like myself. 
Yes, I admit I like to laugh 
when I think a line is funny, I like 
to "ooo" when someone gets shut 
down, I like to cheer when the 
Death Star blows up and clap 
when the movie's over. Maybe 
some people think that's annoying. 
Therefore I respect other people's 
right to enjoy the movie. I don't 
shout and throw things at the 
screen, but I at least let. those 
around me know that I'm enjoying 
what I'm spending my seven 
dollars on. I could hear my friends 
laughing; some of them at least, 
but other than them, nothing. 
Heck, I felt bad clapping when it 
was over! 
The movie itself did not fail to 
please; completely the opposite, in 
fact. I could not have been happier 
with it. .. . Okay, okay, the scene 
with Luke and Biggs before the 
attack on the Death Star should 
have stayed out of the movie, there 
was a reason he cut that originally. 
And sure, Jabba's character in this 
one is inconsistent with his 
character in Return of the Jedi, but 
how cool was that Death Star 
explosion? How much richer of a 
world was Tatooine? 
I can't wait to see The Empire 
Strikes Back in two weeks. How 
cool is Degobah going to be? And 
the Millenium Falcon's flight 
through the asteroid field? And 
the A.T.A.T. attack on the rebels 
Hothbase? I feel like Urn Allen in 
Sears! I'm just glad that it comes 
out over February Break so that I 
can see it at home where the crowd 
will be so obnoxious that I'll want 
to smack them before the movie's 
over. But at least I'll know they're 
there. At least I'll know they're 
alive. 
Toward a more civil discourse at Bates 
by Shawn P. O’Leary 
In one of last semester's 
issues of The Student Thomas Ito 
wrote a Letter to the Editor 
detailing the lack of tolerance 
shown towards students who 
express opinions contrary to the 
norm at this campus. In response 
to his letter a handful of other 
students replied, mostly citing his 
claim as whining or 'sour grapes' 
over campaign methodology. 
Regardless of what Mr. Ito's 
motivations for writing stemmed 
from, the pivotal theme of his 
argument rings true: many 
students at Bates take great 
pleasure and personal 
satisfaction in degrading or 
scorning those who express 
unconventional or unpopular 
opinions. 
Week in and week out I 
publish my opinions on a wide 
variety of topics for the entirety 
of the Bates community to read 
and ponder over. In doing so I 
welcome students to respond to 
my opinions in the Forum via a 
letter to the editor, as many have 
done. Outside of the newspaper, I 
have often received e-mails about 
my articles, and have sometimes 
been approached at various parts 
of the campus. Often the 
discussion is civil and very 
productive, but almost as often the 
discussion is much to the contrary. 
I have been subject to angry and 
insulting e-mail, as well as loud 
and personal confrontations in 
various locations across the 
campus. These confrontations 
often leave me wondering why 
anyone would respond to what I 
feel is a civil and rational opinion 
(no matter how far from the norm 
it may stray) with such anger and 
contempt. The answer is that these 
people lack tolerance for outside 
opinions, and are so shocked and 
scared by what I or others have to 
say that they revert to personal 
attacks and assaults as a means of 
trying to discourage further 
participation by that person. 
This lack of tolerance is a daily 
event at Bates College. I have 
witnessed others become subject to 
angry scowls or comments of 
protest from eavesdroppers who 
listen in on the private 
conversations of their peers 
discussing politics, religion, or 
some other topic of great debate. 
When I write my column I expect 
to receive some sort of response for 
my efforts (negative or otherwise), 
and accept that as part of writing 
a weekly opinion column. When 
others are assailed for the content 
of a private conversation they are 
being attacked unjustifiably, and it 
is absolutely despicable that 
anyone feels free to do so. 
Last semester a woman in my 
residence posted a sign on her door 
that read "Lobotomies for 
Republicans: It's the Law!" What 
is the justification for this 
statement? Is this deemed 
acceptable because the majority of 
Bates students are not Republican? 
Try inserting any other group of 
citizens into this phrase; is it still 
acceptable? No, of course not. It 
is utterly reprehensible and is 
indicative of what Mr. Ito was 
trying to portray. 
Further evidence of this 
problem is found in the actions of 
Myrna Morales '97. Earlier this 
week she posted derogatory 
remarks in both Spanish and 
English regarding Caucasians on 
her e-mail account, so that 
anyone who asked for a list of 
current online users would read 
the remarks. Many did, and from 
what I have heard many have 
complained about the remarks 
Continued on Page 15 
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Some students “apathetic” by choice 
To the Editors: 
I would like to address the 
two articles which are both 
entitled "Bates takes the 'a' out of 
apathetic." The latent morality 
underlying these articles, as well 
as the assumptions made about 
individuals who are seen as 
"apathetic," is rather disturbing. 
In the second article a quote from 
the Bates catalog was 
incorporated stating that "with 
intellectual development should 
come a deepening moral 
awareness." The author's use of 
this quote reduces it to a 
statement which is one¬ 
dimensional in nature. A 
deepening of moral awareness 
does not mean the establishment 
of a universal moral doctrine. 
Since childhood I have been 
aware of the several atrocities 
committed under the cloak of a 
moral philosophy (i.e. the 
holocausts committed by the 
Nazis and Khmer Rouge, 
conversion and genocide of Native 
Americans, slavery, the French 
Terror, etc.). As a consequence I do 
not believe in a universal system 
There is at least one 
person on this 
campus ... [who] 
has a valid 
philosophical reason 
for behaving in a 
manner seen as 
apathetic 
of right and wrong or a universally 
correct way of living and these are 
the premises which are the 
foundation of my intellectual 
development. Yet it amazes me 
that many of the people who 
emphasize cultural and moral 
diversity have created a moral 
philosophy of their own and 
attempt to convert those of us 
whom they perceive as apathetic 
to this philosophy. Most often 
apathy is 
taken to be 
synonymous 
with 






aware of the 
same phenomena and not develop 
the same value system? I have 
studied political theory and I see 
nothing but an endless cycle of 
synthesis and deconstruction, the 
exchange of unvalidated theories, 
and a complete lack of 
methodology. Yet despite the fact 
that I have logically analyzed the 
material at hand I am subsumed 
under the stereotype of ignorant 
(What a contradiction!) due to the 
fact that apathy is perceived as 
being morally wrong. It is sheer 
arrogance to believe that at the 
maximum age of twenty-two one 
has discovered universal Truth and 
can impose it upon others. It is the 
same arrogance which can be seen 
within the doctrines of white 
supremacy, organized religion, 
nationalism, and other groups 
which have committed the 
atrocities that are currently 
denounced so bitterly. The premise 
that morality is subjective in nature 
is only as valid as the premise that 
a universal morality exists. 
Neither can be proven nor 
disproven. I am not arguing that 
my perspective is right, nor that I 
represent apathetic individuals as 
a whole. I am 
stating that there 
is at least one 
person on this 
campus who is 
neither ignorant 
nor unintelligent, 
and has a valid 
philosophical 
reason for 
behaving in a 
manner seen as apathetic. 
Hopefully the authors of the 
aforementioned articles will not 
be as quick to regard apathetic 
individuals with a moral 
repugnance, but instead with a 
modicum of 
respect and with an awareness of 
their own finitude. 
Daniel G. Gogel '98 
Letters 
to the Editor 
Russia: Our Allies? ... Or 
just a bunch of commies? 
Mad about something? Goodness, don't 
turn RED. Write a letter to The Student. 
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Bromified by Bromley 
by Ellen Keohane 
Due to the increased 
popularity of special 
programming on MTV, music will 
now be designated to a second, 
inferior channel on I don't know 
what station, call your cable 
company. Catch a sneak peek at 2 
pm every weekday afternoon 
when they might play some 
music. What happened to the 
videos? Well, who needs those 
reruns when you have fifty single 
men and women together on one 
show? In order to compete with 
prime time, late night, and 
afternoon programming, MTV 
has created its own dating show, 
expanding the realms of "The 
Dating Game" to incorporate 
what we really want out of a date. 
Clearly this involves knowing 
something about a person's 
political stance. 
"Russia: our allies?... or just a 
bunch of Commies?" Leave it to 
MTV to turn world politics into a 
"Singled-Out" final round 
question. Sharing the ranks of 
"Better use for hot wax: your butt, 
or your car?", this question was, 
to my knowledge, (based on the 
reputation of one of my friends 
who watched it during break) 
actually used on the show. Find 
this problematic? Have no idea 
what I'm talking about? For those 
Singled-Out illiterates, choosing 
the right answer (in this case: "Just 
a bunch of Commies!") moves 
you just one step closer to going 
out with a man or woman who has 
selected you out of fifty other 
single people based upon your 
breast or butt size, bedroom style 
(superman? or superfreak?), 
experience, manners (thou and art? 
or burp 'n' fart? ), clothing 
(whatever's clean? or Retro 
queen?) as well as countless other 
fundamental guidelines. I might as 
Leave it to MTV to 
turn world politics 
into a "Singled-Out" 
final round question 
... Sharing the ranks 
of "Better use for hot 
wax: your butt, or 
your car?" 
well add that everything rhymes 
on this show, something that I find 
rather amusing. Despite any moral 
convictions that I may hold in this 
world, I can't help smiling when I 
hear a woman telling a masked 
man "You can either pick me or 
stick me"— Needless to say, she 
moved onto the final round. 
Imagine the scene: three women in 
silver midriff tops sweating in 
plastic pants, bouncing up and 
down to the rhythm of the Singled 
out final round pumped up beat, 
screaming out "Just a Bunch a 
Commies!" hoping that they have 
chosen not only the right answer, 
but the right answer which will 
lead them to the date of their 
dreams at the end of the fifteen 
minute round. After all the 
questions have been answered, 
one lucky woman finds her way up 
to the platform, and is placed back 
to back with the man who has 
shared her views. She has met his 
criteria and as a result, he has 
chosen her out of fifty other 
overzealous and stylishly dressed 
single women. 
My favorite part of the show 
is that crucial moment when both 
parties turn around to finally face 
each other. After the first 
superficial hug, giving each other 
that quick glance up and down, 
trying to hide the disappointed or 
extremely excited looks written all 
over their faces, they must then 
swallow their pride and dance on 
the official "Singled Out" platform 
in front of multiple cameras and a 
national television audience. Is it 
all worth it for that free snowboard 
and the chaperoned, if you choose, 
date to some place mentioned so 
quickly that I can't remember 
where we're going? I guess I could 
spend this entire article discussing 
the problematic aspects of this 
show. It has trashy, exploitative, 
and usually degrading aspects, as 
well as a rather annoying silicone 
implanted co-host who has graced 
way too many magazine covers in 
the last six months, but I don't feel 
like riding the high horse. I also 
don't feel like being a hypocrite. 
Truthfully, I have to say that I've 
watched this show more than once, 
and so have my friends— even my 
politically active, fighting for the 
rights of the oppressed and "This 
is my sixth rally, how about you?" 
friends. Actually, for a while I was 
watching it almost every night at 
11:30 pm- before the show moved 
to its new time slot at 11:00 pm. 
Before you start making 
judgments, I'll admit that, yes, I 
watch it for no other reason than 
that it is pure escapism. It frees my 
mind from responsibilities and lets 
me sleep peacefully. What could be 
possibly wrong with a show that 
works hard to turn young twenty¬ 
something kids onto politics and 
world issues? 
Actually, M.D. Harmond's 
article in the Portland Press Herald 
on Monday, Jan 27, 1997 entitled 
"A Stamp For Samantha? 
Certainly, But Save Room For 
More" had a similar effect on me. 
Coincidentally he addressed the 
ever popular "Russia: Our friends? 
or Just a bunch of Commies?" 
debate in his article. Imagine my 
surprise when I realized that this 
question was not only a dating 
concern, but apparently an 
important, news worthy debate. 
Actually, I should let Harmond 
speak for himself: "Before 
memory dims and the revisionists 
gain total control, we ought to 
remember that the Cold War was 
a real war, and we really won it. 
We won, and the Soviet Union 
collapsed, not because those 
blinkered souls who called 
themselves 'peace activists' 
prevailed but because strong, 
confident leaders like Ronald 
Reagan, Margaret Thatcher, 
Helmut Kohl and Pope John Paul 
13 resisted Soviet encroachments 
and finally stretched the 
resources of the Evil Empire to the 
breaking point— and beyond." 
You have reached the breaking 
point— move on to the final 
round, Harmond. You just won a 
snowboard. Forget MTV, maybe 
I should start reading the 
Portland Press Herald more often 
before I go to bed. 
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Staff Editorial 
Amidst all the distractions: Old Glory 
"Good Evening." Yes, Ladies and Gentlemen it is time 
once again for the State of the Union Address, and we 
must, like good Americans, briefly curtail our play-by- 
play study of the OJ trial and watch as the President says 
some stuff: 
"Mr. Speaker, Mr. Vice President, members of the 
105th Congress, distinguished Batesies," you are about to 
be challenged. Challenged like never before. You must 
find some new commies so we can elect a Republican 
President and get this country back on track. "My fellow 
Americans" (didn't a certain R. Millhouse Nixon say that) 
"the state of our (UN)ion is strong, but now we must rise 
to the decisive moment, to make a nation and a world 
better than any we have ever known." [Update: OJ is 
chewing gum!] 
Clearly, Mr President had a lot of ways in which he 
will improve the country and live up to the challenges. 
He is, after all, a politician, and a good one at that, who 
speaks standard English with a phenomonal ability to 
convey nothing while appearing (or so he hopes) to say 
very much. "The people of this nation elected us all. They 
want us to be partners, not partisans. They put us all here 
in the same boat, they gave us all oars, and they told us to 
row." [Update: OJ is reading his Bazooka Joe fortune!] 
This metaphor, as beautiful and as extended as it may 
be is clearly meant to inspire unity among the factions on 
capitol hill. It is unfortunate then that it uses an image 
which is inaccessible to most of the American public. Mr. 
Clinton, we are not at some metaphysical regatta. Most 
of us know only peripherally what this Crew thing is all 
about. Indeed for many Americans, the only experience 
of the sport in question is through the resigned admission 
that we cannot afford the unattainable goods in the J. Crew 
catalogs which we gawk at. True, if we would get our 
asses off of welfare and get a job, we might be able to spend 
all of our money on such items. [Update: OJ ties his Bruno 
Maglis a little tighter... is concerned about the hazards of 
loose laces!] 
Here we come to another of the thousand points of 
light. Welfare. Corporate America. Herein lies yet another 
challenge to the by now haggard American people. "I 
challenge every religious congregation, every community 
nonprofit and every business: Hire someone off welfare." 
Get a job at MacDonalds. Oh wait. We have already 
shamelessly overpromoted the Big Mac. Let us Laud 
some other corporations. "Sprint, Monsanto, U.P.S., 
Burger King, and United Airlines" who will be the "first 
to join in a new national effort to marshal America's 
business." I, for one, am glad that the purveyors of that 
flamebroiled wonder the Whopper will now be in charge 
of making the American people toe the line. [Update: OJ 
considers titles for his forthcoming book!] 
Now we can have renewed pride in our Americaness. 
Representative J. C. (could it be...? ) Watts who was 
responsible for the Republican response can be reassured 
that when he and "a bunch of us met at the elementary 
school, where we ate beef..." that the beef will be up to 
the strictest standards of the industry, and that even 
though "government can not ease all pain (read dump 
welfare)," and that even though it sometimes "rubs the 
wound raw, and makes the healing harder," we will at 
least have government subsidized Whoppers. No 
wonder a Whopper value meal only costs $2.99. [Update: 
OJ peruses the Bates Student, giggles at Question on the 
Quad!] 
Thirty-nine grams of fat per Whopper will 
undoubtedly help to shape the American people in the 
inspiring image of our President. I had never been so 
pleased with Clinton as I was when he proposed this 
course of action. He began to approach, in my eyes, the 
status of the great wizard of The Wizard of Oz. I don't 
mean the old guy behind the curtain, but the smoke and 
mirrors guy. As the speech drew to a close, I was 
reminded of the heart wrenching final scenes of that 
masterpiece of American cinema. Though Clinton can't 
give all of us his bleeding heart, he is determined to put 
people to work at the place that can. [Update: OJ hears 
verdict, thinks to himself, "Crap!"] 
You want Jobs Looking for Seniors? It's your way, 
right away, the American way, at Burger King, now. Now, 
my fellow Americans, NOW. [Update: OJ thinks to 
himself, "Crap crap crap crap crap crap crap crap; that 
sure is a lot of money!" (contemplates career at Burger 
King)] 
Science classes at Bates 
To the Editor: 
During the normal last 
few day preregistration rush, 
as most other Batesies went 
through (according to the 
line I was standing in outside 
the Registrar's office netting 
me a one and one-half hour 
wait to hand in my little 
numbered pink sheet) I was 
sitting down looking over 
those annoying little things 
called clusters when I 
realized something that a 
friend of mine had 
mentioned to me. 
There are absolutely no 
remotely easy introductory 
science classes being taught 
on this campus, a fact that is 
truly ridiculous (if not 
disgraceful to the 
administration). The last 
time that I checked this was 
supposed to be a liberal arts 
school where people who 
were non-science majors 
would not be in danger of 
either not graduating or 
failing out their first 
semester while trying to 
fulfill "distribution 
requirements." Since when 
did the people in Lane Hall 
turn their collective back on 
all of us who decided that 
we really weren't interested 
in the inner workings of 
DNA strands, the energy 
transmission of various 
metals, or being able to 
identify various rocks that 
we found lying around 
Mount David? The fact that 
those of us who are not 
science majors are getting 
stuck with the short end of 
the stick is no longer a joke 
here at Bates. 
I have a friend who just 
planned to take a few 
introductory chemistry 
classes to fulfill his 
requirement, and when he 
was abroad, it just so 
happened that the Chem 
department (ostensibly for 
the good of the students 
who wouldn't be learning 
enough Chem in these 
classes) "philanthropically" 
decided to drop the courses 
from the available course 
load. Another fabulous 
development in the 
Department of Sciences is 
that for the first time in a 
long time (if ever) 
Evolutionary Bio has had 
a lab added to it to make it 
harder than just a lecture. 
And in other 
developments, certain 
science departments have 
decided to take the liberty 
in the plans for future 
classes that will actually 
take (with pre req's) 
seventeen courses to 
complete. Although this 
will not necessarily affect 
the mainstream non¬ 
science major, it does 
demonstrate the 
deficiency of practicality in 
the minds of at least some 
of those individuals in 
1 Continued on Page 15 
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to the Editor 
The Bates Student FORUM Friday, February 7, 1997 Page 15 
Excuse me, Dean, am I bothering you? 
by Rebecca Steer 
It took me three years in 
college to figure out what I forgot 
to bring with me: my parents. 
Here at Bates, I have learned 
to think for myself and to be 
assertive and rational when 
proposing ideas and discussing 
with others. As I have recently 
learned, firsthand, these skills are 
not helpful when one deals with 
the deans of Bates. You better 
have your parents call if you want 
anything done. 
I have heard stories of 
students who had approached 
professors for grade explanations 
or gone through a dean for help 
in dealing with a professor or a 
rooming situation. More times 
than not, their situation was 
diplomatically sidelined until the 
student finally had a parent call. 
One student told me about the 
"F" she received in a class for 
which she never registered. She 
went through the necessary steps 
to rectify the situation and clear 
the "F" from her transcript. Each 
effort was thwarted with a dean's 
canned speech saying he was 
doing everything possible to help 
her. Coincidentally, the day after 
this student's father called 
demanding that his daughter's 
situation be taken care of, the bad 
grade was deleted from her 
transcript and a dean apologized 
for the registration error. 
Another student spent six 
I am sick and tired of 
being apologized to 
and told to wait... 
I'm disappointed in 
the Office of the Dean 
of Students 
months waiting for a dean to assist 
her in her effort to contact a 
professor who never turned in her 
grade for a class. Each time this 
student returned to the Dean's 
Office for an update on the 
situation, she was told that the 
professor was unreachable. Finally 
the student's mother called and 
demanded to speak to the dean 
handling the case. This student's 
mother was not happy with her 
daughter's situation and 
demanded that the dean make her 
daughter's case the number one 
priority. Within a week after that 
call, the unreachable professor was 
contacted and the student received 
her grade for the class. 
Parental intervention has been 
the deciding factor in housing 
situations One senior told me of 
her battle for a room change which 
was quickly taken care of after a 
parent placed a phone call to a 
dean. 
Recently, I have had to deal 
with the office of the Deans of 
Students. I turned to them only as 
a last resort and went through 
many other channels before I was 
forced to present my issue as 
something that needed to be dealt 
with immediately. I have been 
given the runaround for twelve 
days. I'm 22 years old and do not 
think I need to resort to having my 
parents go to bat for me when I am 
ignored. 
I've done everything possible 
Matt "Brotnifier" Bromley 
to present my case as one that 
needs immediate attention and I 
am sick of being apologized to and 
told to wait for a message. I'm 
disappointed in the Office of the 
Dean of Students for letting issues 
such as my own be put on the back 
burner for others in which parents 
are involved. Finally, I would like 
to add that Bates is lucky that Ma 





and a quarter 
will get you as 
much change as 
the R. A. 
Though far weaker than the lightsaber, the pen is mightier than the 
sword. Write a letter to The Student. 
Tolerance at 
Bates 
Continued from Page 12 
(and rightly so). Personally, Ms. 
Morales, I hope and expect that 
you receive the same treatments 
as I or any other member of the 
Bates community would for 
making similar comments about 
any racial, political, or social 
group. What you posted was 
insulting, ignorant, and 
prejudiced. Regardless of what 
you may claim for an excuse of 
your actions (if you dare to), you 
acted without regard or respect 
for your fellow students and 
should be punished accordingly. 
Simply, there is no justification 
for your hateful remarks. 
It is important to remember 
that to pass judgement on Ms. 
Morales' actions is still 
premature, and would only 
ensure that her opinions of this 
matter will not change. While I 
believe her actions were blatantly 
wrong on the basis of their 
content, I cannot claim to know 
all of the circumstances 
surrounding the situation and 
therefore I do not subscribe to the 
"toss her out of school" craze that 
currently surrounds the fiasco. 
Those who feel insulted have 
every right to be, but the college 
community should not use this 
particular student as a rallying 
cry for our frustrations regarding 
intolerance and racial tension. 
For all the talk of diversity 
and understanding that the Bates 
atmosphere is supposed to 
provide, there is much evidence 
of a campus raging a silent battle 
of separation. Beyond all of the 
carefully worded politically 
correct speeches and comments 
by members of the community, 
exists an underlying tension that 
fuels this ongoing cycle of 
intolerance. It's not solely racial 
or political, it is moral. 
Derogatory comments, angry 
messages, and bitter resentment 
come not from differences of 
opinion, but from tears in our 
moral fabric. We have 
vehemently preached tolerance 
and understanding, but more 
importantly, has anyone 
remembered to practice it? 
Science, Biology, suffering 
Continued from Page 13 
Carnegie. 
What is happening on this 
campus is a one-sided revision of 
course requirements. Sure, we've 
all heard that very soon 
distribution requirements will only 
require two science courses instead 
of three, giving (in theory anyway) 
students extra time to pursue other 
disciplines. Well, my question is, 
what about the rest of us? It's all 
well and good to say that this is 
being done for the interest of future 
students, but what about the rest 
of us being screwed in the 
meantime? 
While having now taken two 
"introductory" science classes, and 
knowing how difficult these 
classes really are, I would like to 
point out a few facts taking a look 
at the Humanities side of things. 
Staying in tune with what the 
Admissions office says, this side of 
the campus still maintains a bulk 
of courses that are open to the non- 
Humanities/ Social Science major. 
Ranging from courses at the flat 
100 level that allow individuals to 
achieve while merely attending 
class, the Humanities departments, 
including History, Philosophy, 
English, and Art, and the Social 
Sciences (meaning Political Science 
and Sociology) have actually 
managed to take care of people 
who don't necessarily hold an 
interest in their subjects. That is 
not to say that these classes are 
easy, only that they are accessible 
to all students on the campus. 
These classes deal with the 
material on a level which allows a 
science major to succeed while 
exposing prospective majors to the 
Bio 101 fails students 
who were forced to 
take it, as well as 
prospective majors 
and, in the case of the 
poorly designed tests, 
everybody 
discipline. The Sciences, however, 
continue to strive to bust people's 
chops, and then relate the 
unsympathetic attitude that 
somehow, with classes as large as 
they have, they need to separate 
people out. Well, guess what, 
folks; that's why I came to this 
college, so I wouldn't have to put 
up with that sort of an attitude and 
end up walking out of science lab 
with a sawed-off pool cue hanging 
out of my ass. 
Yet another problem with 
this attitude is that it is assumed 
that somehow students will learn 
more from lab sciences, and that 
it will somehow be more 
valuable. Guess what? If people 
who are not science majors are 
interested in taking lab science 
they'll do it of their own volition. 
For the rest of us, we really don't 
like being made to take courses 
where the professors and lab 
assistants feel justified in making 
our lives a pain in the ass. What 
happened to the friendly attitude 
at Bates? I guess it died with U. S. 
News and World report or the 
ambitions of certain people to 
make everyone learn electron 
microscopy. 
Another problem with the 
orientation towards lab science is 
the general lack of practical 
knowledge that you take away 
from a class. Sure, there is 
something to be said against 
taking intro level humanities, but 
at least there you might develop 
some sort of an interest or 
practical knowledge. The next 
time I'm going to be using math 
to figure out anything about 
bacteria, rocks, or the transfer of 
energy is never. A political 
science class may affect how you 
Continued on Page 16 
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Bias and the Bates community Performance by 
Deansmen offensive 
To the Editors: 
I am writing in response to a "bias" 
(as termed by the Administration 
at Bates College) incident which 
occurred at approximately 12:30 
am on Tuesday morning. A Bates 
College student, exercising her 
freedom of speech, attached the 
following message to her e-mail 
account in abacus, "FUCK YOU 
WHITE PEOPLE" and then a short 
while later changed the message to 
"GENTE BLANC COMEN Ml 
MIERDA (Spanish for 'white 
people eat my shit')." I find these 
messages very offensive and 
believe everyone in the Bates 
College community should find 
these racial hate statements 
I am writing in response 
to a "bias" incident 
which occurred ...on 
Tuesday morning 
offensive as well. The 
Administration at Bates College 
was made aware of this incident the 
following morning and assured 
people that the incident would be 
dealt with in a swift and decisive 
Continued from Page 15 
vote. A philosophy class may give 
you moral problems to consider. A 
Religion class will introduce you to 
something that may cause you to 
question your faith. The way the 
sciences are run these days, the 
only thing it's bound to reinforce 
is a phobia for the non-majors and 
the idea that there's a long and not 
so comfortable road for the 
prospective majors. 
I've written up labs before, and 
for the most part it is an annoying 
chore that you are graded on by 
some other student, or lab assistant 
that isn't a full professor. Excepting 
the last part of the lab, which 
you've already researched unless 
you have been grossly ignoring 
your scholastic obligations, there's 
really no constructive work to be 
done. I will grant that some Science 
professors write ridiculously hard 
tests (Bio 101), but unfortunately, 
writing a twenty page paper about 
just about anything is just as hard 
if you actually want to do better 
than a B. This is not an 
exceptionally striking revelation; 
we all work hard at Bates. The 
issue here is that in the Humanities, 
there are separate courses to weed 
out prospective majors, and to 
educate the rest (non-major) of the 
student body. This demarcation 
does not exist in many of the 
manner. However, the 
Administration, as of 8:00 pm 
Wednesday had still not made 
the Bates college community 
aware of the incident. In 
addition, the swift and decisive 
action the Administration has 
decided to take is to simply issue 
a statement saying that they do 
not condone such statements 
and they have agreed to hold a 
public forum to discuss the 
issue. I see no reason to hold a 
public forum to discuss the 
matter. These statements are a 
blatant racial 
attack and there 
is no reason to 
debate them. In 
accordance with 
the right to 
freedom of 
speech, the 
student has the 
right to make these statements, 
however, the Bates College 
community must realize that 
based upon our 
Administration's decision, 
racial slurs can be hurled around 
campus, as long as they are not 
directed at an individual. At this 
time, when racial harmony is 
paramount in speeches by 
President Clinton and Senator J. 
Science departments at Bates 
(Bio 101). 
There's no reason that 
people who aren't interested in 
science as a career should be put 
through the wringer and be told 
it's for their own good. I've 
done it. It's not. The reason that 
it is done is that there is a 
tremendous amount of lip- 
service given to what students 
are supposed to take away from 
science classes. It doesn't 
happen. A dearth of practical 
information presented, the 
majority of which is so esoteric 
that it is forgotten within 24 
hours of the test. 
Finally, professors after 
explaining examples once in 
class then feel free to put the 
hardest examples (within the 
text books) on the test, see 
everybody fail, and then curve 
the grade. This totally 
dysfunctional practice is not one 
that most people, including first- 
years, are accustomed to, and in 
general it gives all the students 
temporary ulcers. When the 
average score on a test is below 
50 (Bio 101), then the test was a 
complete failure. Either the 
material was not presented well, 
or the material presented 
differed from that tested. When 
a test designed to be completed 
in one hour requires the 
C. Watts, it is ironic that Bates 
College, an institution of higher 
learning, is essentially condoning 
these ignorant racial epithets. If this 
act goes unpunished, the 
Administration has tied its hands 
for similar incidences in the future. 
It would be hypocritical for the 
Administration at Bates College to 
discipline any act of racial hatred 
in the future, provided it is not 
addressed at an individual. Does 
the Administration truly 
understand the implications of its 
action, or lack thereof? As a 
member of the Bates College 
community I am asking that the 
Administration put its decision, 
whatever it may be, in writing and 
understand that their decision sets 
the precedent for any future cases. 
Sincerely, 
An offended member of the Bates 
College community 
instructor to give the students two, 
and the average score remains an 
abysmal 66, the test was a failure. 
Maybe the next time changes 
are made in the curriculum by 
separate departments, they should 
consider how it's going to affect 
non-majors. Most other 
departments have. A class such as 
Bio 101 fails students who were 
forced (distribution requirements) 
to take it, as well as prospective 
majors and, in the case of the 
poorly designed tests, everybody. 
It fails to give them information 
which is relevant to a non-science 
major. The chemistry department 
used to have a class which taught 
material germane to the everyday 
existence of such a student (Chem 
101). They complemented this 
class with a "weed out" class at a 
slightly higher level (107) and were 
able to serve majors and non¬ 
majors alike. Non-majors need 
classes where they don't move at 
the speed of light in lecture, and 
that students actually feel they can 
do better than pass if they show up 
and do the work. For whatever 
reason, the Powers that Be in 




(In fear of grading retribution) 
To the Bates College Community: 
I would like to share an 
incident that occurred last 
weekend that I feel is indicative of 
our lack of understanding and 
sensitivity for each other and our 
respective cultures. As a 
performer/participant last 
weekend at the New England 
National A Capella Competition I 
waited in anticipation to hear what 
I knew was going be a good show. 






encore, my happy 
spirit was quickly 
shattered. I was 
saddened while at the same time 
very angry and offended. 
Getting up on stage in front of 
a predominately white audience, 
the Deansmen threw off their 
jackets to get "loose," I suppose. 
They then began to clap their hands 
over their heads while swinging 
and rocking to the beat. And out of 
no where one of their members 
jumped into the pulpit to emulate 
whom? I believe that there are very 
few cultures that celebrate God in 
this manner. (And for those of you 
who still don't read me I'm 
I was under the 
impression that the 
Deansmen had 
learned their lessons 
from the audience's 
reaction to their 
Parents Weekend 
performance ... I was 
wrong 
referring to a specifically African 
American culture.) Who do you 
think your audience thought you 
were imitating? How do you think 
your actions were perceived by 
your audience? I seriously suggest 
that you consider these questions. 
I was under the impression that the 
Deansmen had learned their 
lessons from the audience's 
reaction to their Parents Weekend 
performance (i.e., bringing a female 
blow up doll on stage and asking a 
first year to freak it, emulating 
copulation with a plastic female 
figure, asking one of the two Asian 
American men in the group to 
pretend he was Jackie Chan, or 
asking the only African American 
male in the group to pretend he 
was the Tasmanian devil), but 
obviously I was wrong! I kept my 
mouth shut the first time this was 
performed but I cannot nor will I 
endure silence any longer. 
Unfortunately, the 
Deansmen's performance on 
Saturday, February 1, 1997 only 
helped to maintain an already 
existing feeling of ignorance that 
I feel runs rampant within our 
community. This incident 
prompted me to address these 
issues publicly. All too frequently 
at Bates College racist, 
misogynist, anti-gay, and anti- 
Semitic actions occur, we brush 
them aside, and we pass them off 
as ignorance. Never once calling 
people out and making them deal 
with their issues we validate 
racist, misogynist, anti-gay, and 
anti-Semitic actions. 
I am on a crusade to fight 
what I believe is or should be a 
basic tendency of human nature 
and that is something called 
respect. I encourage people to 
take a look at the context in which 
racist stereotypes are 
perpetuated. Your actions 
exhibited to me that you have 
complete and total disrespect for 
me, anyone that looks like me, or 
the culture that I am a member of. 
On this campus the interactions 
between white culture and the 
cultures of people of color is 
limited (outside of what many 
view on television or listen to on 
the radio). Because of this lack of 
real contact, racist stereotypes 
find a nice home in the white 
community— the Bates 
community. (If you are white and 
this statement leaves you in 
doubt think about your reaction 
the last time you were alone and 
encountered a group of African 
American males in their late 
teens. Now try to gauge the 
difference between their real 
threat versus your perception of 
their threat. This should provide 
a relatively clear example of the 
racist stereotype that African 
American men are dangerous.) 
Many of my white, female 
counterparts wanted to apologize 
for the Deansmen's actions and I 
asked them why. They sought to 
appease my anger and not 
participate in it. In a community 
truly committed to its own 
awareness this incident would 
have been an opportunity for 
learning, not token apologies. I 
should not be the only one who 
is offended. These types of actions 
should be offensive to anyone 
who is culturally sensitive and 
knows the difference between 
what is and what is not 
appropriate. 
Sincerely, 
Tasha M. Hawthorne '97 
Science at Bates, Bio 101 
Letters ^ 
to the Editor 
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Miss Androscoggin 1997 Crowned in Olin 
by Josiah Ahlgren 
It wasn't about sexual plea¬ 
sure (at least not according to the 
second runner up). It wasn't part 
of the Noonday Concert series ei¬ 
ther. It was, in fact, unlike any¬ 
thing that I have ever seen (or 
heard) in Olin Concert Hall, where, 
to my knowledge, the stage has 
never glittered so gold, nor the 
bass pumped so loud. 
zation to raise over eight thousand 
dollars. 
After this opening, the time 
came for the contestants to take the 
stage. They did. Contestant 1 - 
Shauna Rai walked out in a dark 
gown, her hair worn up in a strik¬ 
ing and elegant fashion. She was 
followed by Contestant 2 - 
Cassandra Styles-Chanel, who 
to slowly gain confidence, and 
soon they felt enough presence to 
make their exit much more elegant 
than their entrance. Next came a 
series of guest performers, the 
most notable of which were Leana 
Love, Miss Sportsman 1996, whose 
grace, elegance, lip-synching skill, 
and superb style, started the show 
rolling at a much higher pace, and 
thing. I, for one, was a little disap¬ 
pointed when Cassandra stepped 
out of the box and lip-synched a 
relatively straightforward but tight 
rendition of the Janet Jackson clas¬ 
sic. 
Cherell Chanel made up for 
the deficiencies of her first costu®e 
with a brilliantly light lip-synching 
Last Saturday night the Miss 
Androscoggin 1997 pageant took 
the Bates Campus by storm. Spon¬ 
sored by the GLBA and Positively 
Alive, the third annual pageant 
was a smashing success, both as a 
fund-raiser and as a good time. 
This year's contestants performed 
in a much larger venue than those 
in previous years when the pag¬ 
eant was held in a local bar. The , 
new venue was definitely war- f 
ranted as the performers packed 
the house. 
The packed house was cer- | : 
tainly not disappointed. If, per- "jjfi 
haps, they had had any doubts be 
cause of the small number of con 
testants (there were only three), 
they were soon erased by the 
depth and dedication of the three 
and by the strength of the guest 
performers. Among the guests 
were Miss Vacationland, Miss 
Sportsman, Miss Gay Maine, and 
Miss Androscoggins 1995 and 
1996. The evening gowns shimmer at the Miss Androscoggin 1997 pageant. Tim Stokes pi 
Suitably, the pageant opened 
with a little number by Miss 
Androscoggin 
1996, Valencia 
who intro- _ 
duced the pag¬ 
eant and spoke 
to the duties 
which accom¬ 
pany the posi¬ 
tion. The pri¬ 
mary job for 
Miss 
Androscoggin 
is to raise 
money for 
Positively 
Alive which is 
a local organi-  
zation dedi¬ 
cated to improving the quality of 
life for HIV infected people in the 
Lewiston-Auburn area. Last year 
Miss Valencia helped the organi- 
If you thought a 
bondage theme 
forthcoming you were 
either disappointed 
or relieved, 
depending on how 
you feel about that 
wore a blue (perhaps too blue) 
dress, and pumps. Contestant 3 - 
Cherell Chanel, 
came next in a 
long flowery 
skirt and a 
white blouse 
which seemed a 
little out of 
place next to the 
gowns on the 
other two con¬ 
testants. At this 
point the con¬ 
testants stood in 
a line on stage, 
clearly feeling a 
little uncomfort- 
- able as they 
stood there and 
moved self-consciously to the mu¬ 
sic in the background. 
As the time came for them to 
introduce themselves, they began 
Miss Kitty, Miss Androscoggin 
1996, who gave the audience a 
welcome change by actually sing¬ 
ing. 
When the talent portion of the 
show commenced, the contestants 
had certainly gotten rid of their jit¬ 
ters. Shauna Rai, of course was 
amazing and a hard act to follow. 
She had clearly practiced her act 
many times and her lip-synching 
was in synching was in synch and 
her outfit was delicious. 
Cassandra Styles-Chanel had the 
misfortune of going next, but she 
gave it her all. She was rolled onto 
the stage in a large upright-coffin 
shaped box on which "Control" 
was written in big red letters. If 
you thought a bondage theme 
forthcoming you were either dis¬ 
appointed or relieved, depending 
on how you feel about that sort of 
of a country western song. Hers 
was an impressive and innovative 
coupling of the 
chance to whisper comments to 
their neighbors began the discuss 
the show with much animation. 
There was much more to come, 
however. 
First was the Evening Gown 
competition. Shauna's gown was 
black low cut with jewels on the 
shoulder and chest area, 
Casandra's was a shimmery silver 
affair, and Cherell's was purple 
velvet - a touchable piece without 
the tassles of her country western 
duds. 
Next came some lip-synching 
by various guest performers which 
became basically an advertisement 
for the new Madonna film "Evita". 
This was a little much to bear but 
soon came the final question. "A 
lot of people, particularly men, 
have a hard time dealing with fe¬ 
male impersonators. Why do you 
think that is?" 
All three contestants spoke of 
people having an hard time in gen¬ 
eral with female impersonators. 
Shauna and Cherell spoke of ste¬ 
reotypes and the like, while 
Cassandra was predominantly 
concerned with disassociating her¬ 
self from any sexual pleasure in 
connection to the Cross dressing. 
The time had come for the ti¬ 
ara to be passed. Drums rolled. 
Seat edges were sat upon. "I hope 
the skinny one doesn't win just 
because she's thin," my neighbor 
said through clenched teeth. "Sec¬ 
ond Runner up.... 
high-fashion 
world of a Drag 
Queen and the 
down home 
country music 
lovin' world of 
central Maine. 
It made for a 
great perfor¬ 
mance and set 
the tone for the 
rest of her 
evening and 
helped her to 





Ahh... the audi¬ 
ence sighed... 
but now it be¬ 




the M.C. pro- 
the down home country nounced the 
first sound of 
both of the re¬ 
maining contes¬ 
tants' names. 
_ Uh oh. "Miss 
Cherell 
Chanel." Another sigh... huge ap¬ 
plause. "Ladies and Gentlemen, 
Miss Androscoggin 1997, Miss 
Shauna Rai." 
An impressive and 
innovative coupling of 
the high-fashion world 
of a Drag Queen and 
music lovin ’ world of 
central Maine. 
When the intermission came 
around you could feel the excite¬ 
ment. People who had only had a 
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Renowned Author and Journalist Speaks 
Amanda Hinnant vhoto. 
by Shankar Narayan 
and Hali Brindel 
Last weekend, the Bates com¬ 
munity celebrated its first-ever In¬ 
ternational Festival "Matsuri." 
The various threads of the two- 
day-long event were brought into 
focus by the keynote address, de¬ 
livered by the Indian-born author 
Ved Mehta, a renowned journalist 
and novelist. 
Ved Mehta's chosen topic was 
"Living Across Cultures." Mehta's 
own perspective is rooted in an 
eclectic collection of cultures: as he 
himself put it, he is a product of 
the "Indian, British, American, 
blind, and New Yorker" commu¬ 
nities, and he brought all of these 
views to bear on the subject at 
hand. His treatment of cultural 
topics is firmly based on his own 
(very diverse) experiences, rather 
than generalized and abstract. 
Certainly, as an author currently 
working on the eighth volume of 
an autobiographical series, Mehta 
has a great deal of insight into the 
process by which people come to 
terms with their lives and relation¬ 
ships to those closest to them. This 
"inner life," a reflection of lived 
experience, is by no means limited 
to writers and poets: reflection and 
closure are an integral part of 
everyone's life, albeit an often re¬ 
pressed part. Mehta's philosophy 
has stood him in good stead: rather 
than feeling the need to choose 
between his various identities, he 
has successfully been able to merge 
them into a coherent whole which 
expresses their totality. 
Mehta's casual, low-key ap¬ 
proach and charming humor had 
the audience swooning from the 
start. After a lengthy introduction 
by Professor Lavina Shankar, of 
the English Department, Mehta 
launched into an amusing and 
Mehta's casual, low- 
key approach and 
charming humor had 
the audience 
swooning from the 
start. 
poignant series of reminisces 
highlighting his cross-cultural ex¬ 
periences. For example, there was 
the story of how his father, hav¬ 
ing read a negative review of 
Mehta's work Daddyji (of which he 
was the subject), proceeded, much 
to Mehta's everlasting embarrass¬ 
ment, to denounce the review to 
everybody he met at the publish¬ 
ing party. The lecture was fol¬ 
lowed by a reading of an autobio¬ 
graphical anecdote and a question- 
and-answer session. This, per¬ 
haps, was where Mehta most di¬ 
rectly addressed the broader issues 
of multiculturalism and cultural 
displacement. The speaker talked 
of the growing need for height¬ 
ened cultural awareness and 
adaptability in a world made 
steadily smaller by expanding 
communications technology. 
Then he left. And so did we. 
But not before we ate a brownie 
each. Yum. 





1 & Drink 
‘Paata tDiahea • Steaha • Seafood • Specialty Sandwichea & Salada 
LUNCH • DINNER • DAILY SPECIALS 
Open 6 SOatya S\ 
84 Court At • Auburn 
The official Bob Dylan quote of the week: 
“Your feet can only walk down two kinds 
of roads.... You can go to the church of 
your choice or you can go to Brooklyn 
State hospital. You find God in the 
church of your choice you find Woody 
Guthrie in Brooklyn State Hospital. You 
know it’s only my opinion, I may be right 
or wrong, but you find 'em both at the 
_Grand Canyon, sundown: ”* 
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Bates College's first annual International Weekend was a time for learning about other areas and for good desserts. 
Feeling limp at 3 
a.m.? Solid gold 
goes strong all night 
long. WRBC 
Belize Russia France 
BOSTON 
UNIVERSITY 
Ecuador Niger China 
m skl^olu a wee ycolumn by 
Fifi Shalom 
Dear Fifi, 
What are the chances of CHC 
getting the guy who eats a bowl¬ 
ful of maggots and then he drinks 
a beer and then he throws it all up 
and his friend eats it or the guy 
that eats glass or the guy that 
smokes through his eye or the guy 
with three legs who can run and 
jump and play with the other guys 
and when he swims he actually 
has an advantage because he uses 
the third leg as a rudder and he 
buys two pairs of shoes at a time 
and gives the extra shoe to his one- 
legged friend? 
Signed, 
Freak Show Fanciers '00 
Dear Freak Show, 
The chances, I'm afraid, are 
slimmer than a Slim Jim on Slim 
Fast in Slimville (unless I'm right 
in thinking the maggot guy might 
play on the Bates Rugby Team™, 
in which case the odds improve to 
Dear Fifi, 
Recently I've had my body 
amputated. I'm currently a brain 
with eyes, living in a jar of yel¬ 
lowish liquid. But I digress, the 
point is that I really need some ro¬ 
mantic companionship. Where 
can a disembodied brain find a bit 
of hot lovin' these days? 
Sincerely, 
Lou, who is a disembodied 
brain '98 
Dear Lou, 
You couldn't pick a better 
weekend to be lookin' for hot 
lovin', because this Saturday 
brings TRIAD, and with it a vir¬ 
tual guarantee of three times the 
mookie for everyone. Go, have 
fun, boogie down! 
But first, I have a few ques¬ 
tions for you. If you are truly dis¬ 
embodied in a jar of liquid, with 
what digits and/or tiny water¬ 
proof computer did you manage 
to type your email message? If 
you have one of those computers, 
can I borrow it while you're at 
Triad? And do you really think 
yellow is your color? For this 
weekend, why not dyeyour liq¬ 
uid a festive 
Let Fifi wrestle with your puny 
problems in her weekly column! Next 
Week, in addition to YOUR questions, 
Fifi answers: Confused '97: I’m a senior. 
When should I start writing my thesis? 
Send questions c/o Fifi to 
jweiers@bates.edu, the Bates Student at 
Box 309, or bring to 224 Chase Hall. 
INTERNATIONAL PROGRAMS 
232 Bay State Rd., 5th Floor 
Boston, MA. 02215 
617/353-9888 
E-Mail * abroad@bu.edu 
Visit our web page! • http://web.bu.edu/abroad 
An equal opportunity, affirmative action institution. 
Chunhua Liu demonstrates calligraphy at Bates College's first 
International Weekend. ]on White photos. 
Intensive Language and Liberal Arts 
and Global Internships: 
Put Together the Pieces of your Future. 
International 
Job Skills 
New professional MA. in 
International Affairs or 
Interamerican Studies 
prepares you rapidly for 
exciting careers: 
□ environmental studies 




0 international media, 
business 
Learn valuable analytic 
skills from economics and 
the social sciences. 
Complete this intensive 
multi-disciplinary degree 
in 12 to 15 months, while 
living in a fascinating 
international city. 
Free details. 
Graduate School of 
International Studies 
Coral Gables, FL 33124-3010 
305-284-4173; Fax: 305-284-4406 
New URL: 
http://www.miami.edu/gsis 
Going Out of Business 
asinine 
Everything 40-70% off 






Marketplace Mall 675 Main St., Lewiston, ME 04240 786-2468 ,v 
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Twenty years later, the force lives on 
by Lawson Rudasill 
There I sat, third row cen¬ 
ter, the ultimate Star Wars purist. 
Having waited six years for this 
moment, I was as excited as I had 
ever been and was by now ex¬ 
tremely curious as to how the 
newly-released Star Wars Special 
Edition would effect George 
Lucas' cinematic masterpiece. The 
movies which make up the Star 
Wars trilogy— Star Wars (1977), 
The Empire Strikes Back (1980), 
and The Return of the Jedi (1983)— 
were truly awe-inspiring in their 
own time, and they still outshine 
most modern-day action flicks, 
despite the incredible advances in 
special effects and motion picture 
technology which have taken 
place in the last two decades. Yet 
the promise of extra scenes, new 
characters (and some not so new), 
improved effects, and digitized 
music and sound had me con¬ 
vinced that this new version 
would live up to all the hype sur¬ 
rounding it. At the very least, I rea¬ 
soned, I should pay homage to one 
of the greatest movies of all time 
by attending the screening, which 
would also mark the first time I 
had ever seen Star Wars on the big 
screen. 
For those of you who 
have been living under a rock for 
the last twenty years or so, here is 
a brief synopsis of the movie 
which has become a phenomenon 
of pop culture. It is, primarily, the 
tale of a young farmhand with a 
heart of gold and his head in the 
clouds. The young man, Luke 
Skywalker (Mark Hamill), works 
for his uncle on a moisture farm 
on the sunbaked planet of 
Tatooine. He is not happy how¬ 
ever, and longs to set off in search 
of galactic adventure. The arrival 
of two droids on the farm allows 
him to do this, and is the start of a 
long and meaningful journey for 
Luke. 
C-3P0 (Anthony Daniels), 
a robot possessing human charac¬ 
teristics, and his smaller trash can¬ 
like compatriot R2-D2 (Kenny 
Baker), find themselves at Luke's 
farm, where they deliver a desper¬ 
ate Princess's plea for help to him. 
The Princess, Leia (Carrie Fisher), 
has been kidnapped by the evil 
Lord of the Empire, Darth Vader 
(played by David Prowse, with the 
voice of James Earl Jones). In ad¬ 
dition to the plea for help, R2 also 
carries with him plans that could 
assist the rebels in their attempts 
to destroy the Empire's new secret 
weapon, the Death Star. 
In the process of trying to 
accomplish this, Luke and the 
droids join forces with the famous 
Jedi knight Obi-wan Kenobi (Sir 
Alec Guiness), a pair of space pi¬ 
rates, and Han Solo (Harrison 
Ford), captain of the Millennium 
Falcon and his non-human 
"wookie" co-pilot Chewbacca (Pe¬ 
ter Mayhew). Together this group 
attempts to free the Princess from 
the clutches of Darth Vader and 
destroy the Death Star before it 
eliminates the planet Yavin, home 
to the secret rebel base. 
In addition to the large 
contingent of Batesies which at¬ 
tended the opening night screen¬ 
ing of Star Wars in Auburn, the 
sold-out movie theater was filled 
with a fairly equal mix of young 
and old fans. So many fans, in fact, 
that they had to open up the the¬ 
ater in the adjoining room in order 
As the infamous title 
flew away from us, 
the energy level in 
the room became 
overwhelming. 
Admittedly, it was 
all much more 
impressive on the 
big screen. 
to accommodate the masses that 
thronged to see Luke and Leia on 
the big-screen. 
As the lights in the theater 
grew dimmer, the loud chatter 
which preceded the show dimin¬ 
ished to nervous whispering. The 
screen faded out as the audience's 
excitement neared its climax. Af¬ 
ter the previews concluded, the 
glistening LucasFilm icon ap¬ 
peared on the screen, itself an im¬ 
provement of the original. This 
was followed by the famous open¬ 
ing phrase of the trilogy, recogniz¬ 
able to nearly everyone every¬ 
where: A Long Time Ago, in a Gal¬ 
axy Far, Far Away...STAR WARS. 
As the infamous title flew 
away from us, the energy level in 
the room became overwhelming. 
Admittedly, it was all much more 
impressive on the big screen. The 
prologue, mysteriously drifting 
though space, floated upwards on 
the screen, setting the scene for the 
action about to begin. And 
then...BlaAAch...FriiTzZz...YaACCKk! 
After a momentary flicker 
on the screen the lights in the 
movie theater blinked on and the 
movie stopped altogether. Our ter¬ 
ror-filled eyes were greeted not 
with the start of the film we had 
so long-awaited, but with adver¬ 
tisements and trivia questions re¬ 
lated to Star Wars. 
Sheer pandemonium fol¬ 
lowed. Fans began screaming pro¬ 
fanities at the screen and the poor 
fool behind the projector. Some 
began jumping up and down in a 
mad frenzy. Others foamed at the 
mouth and tore at their seats. Ba¬ 
bies began crying and the elderly 
in attendance wept openly. Moth¬ 
ers were quick to cover their 
childrens' ears in order to shield 
them from the onslaught of filthy 
language and bomb threats the 
theater was so deservedly receiv¬ 
ing. 
I myself sat in disbelief at 
what had just happened before 
joining in with my friends' chant 
of 'Refund! Refund!' I just 
couldn't believe it. My first real 
viewing of this modern film clas¬ 
sic, my favorite of all time, had 
been ruined by the shenanigans of 
a bunch of idiots. My roommate 
reasoned that the ads enticing us 
to buy candy from the stand at the 
theater and car insurance from a 
dog were actually the promised 
scenes added to complete Lucas' 
vision of the movie. 
The movie did eventually 
reappear, although not from the 
beginning, which drew more 
screams from the already-peeved 
audience. However, the hard feel¬ 
ing# which accompanied the start 
of the film soon dissolved, as the 
monstrous Imperial Star Destroyer 
chased after the minuscule Rebel 
frigate, laser fire abundant, above 
the newly-enhanced planet of 
Tatooine. Excitement and awe 
once again filled the cramped the¬ 
ater. 
The first noticeable differ¬ 
ence between the 'new-and-im- 
proved' Star Wars and the original 
was the visual quality, which has 
been much improved thanks to 
new technology. The fuzziness 
and splotches often seen when 
watching the movie at home were 
The first noticeable 
difference between 
the ‘new-and- 
improved’ Star Wars 
and the original was 
the visual quality, 
which has been much 
improved thanks to 
new technology. 
no where to be seen; they have 
been replaced by the clean, crisp 
images today's movie-going audi¬ 
ences are accustomed to, but which 
were not possible in 1977. 
Darth Vader's entrance 
into the highjacked Rebel ship was 
a breathtaking as ever. The revolv¬ 
ing planets and suns with their 
bright colors were also outstand¬ 
ing. Virtually every color and 
shade in the movie has been gone 
over and made richer and more 
full. Lucas even changed an ex¬ 
tended scene of R2 being captured 
by Tatooine's scavengers, the 
Jawas, into dusk as opposed to the 
original cloudy afternoon. This 
added more color and beauty to 
what was already one of the more 
humorous scenes in the movie. I 
was continually amazed through¬ 
out the movie at how crystalline 
the images were. However, even 
their sharpness and definition 
would be overshadowed by some 
of the other additions to the film. 
The sound and music, I 
am happy to report, were as bril¬ 
liantly mesmerizing as ever, al¬ 
though I strongly suggest experi¬ 
encing the movie in a THX or DLS 
sound system-equipped theater. 
The Hoyt's cineplex in Auburn 
was equipped with a very poor 
system, while at the Hoyt's in 
Brunswick, my friends and I were 
literally blown away. 
As promised, Lucas 
added two very famous scenes cut 
from the original presentation to 
the new Star Wars. The lesser 
known of these two is Luke's 
meeting with an old friend from 
Tatooine, Biggs, which occurs 
shortly before the final battle. 
More amazing, however, is the 
scene involving Han Solo's first 
meeting with Jabba the Hut. Origi¬ 
nally shot with a human actor, and 
a bad one at that, Lucas deemed 
the scene unnecessary at the time. 
It wasn't until he introduced Jabba 
in the third movie that he felt he 
could put the scene back in the 
original Star Wars without affect¬ 
ing the flow of the story. But he 
still faced the problem of taking 
the human out of the original cut 
and superimposing a computer¬ 
ized Jabba. Nevertheless, the fin¬ 
ished product he came up with is 
fascinating and quite impressive. 
Jabba slugged around with ease 
and looked fairly believable. At 
times he appeared rather flat but 
overall his presence at all repre¬ 
sents quite an amazing accom¬ 
plishment. As the scene ends, the 
Viewers are treated to their first 
glimpse of another famous char¬ 
acter, Boba Fett, who becomes bet¬ 
ter-known in the Star Wars se¬ 
quels. 
In my opinion, the most 
striking changes to the movie were 
the digital additions. Movie-goers 
Continued on Page 21 
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Arts Calendar 
Bates College 
Friday, Feb. 7 
Concert: the Bates College Orchestra, directed by 
Professor of Music William Matthews, will perform Friday 
and Saturday at 8 p.m., and Sunday at 2 p.m. Olin Arts 
Center Concert Hall. 
Saturday, Feb. 8 
Play. “Just Like Us,” by Craig Sodaro, will be performed 
Saturday and Sunday at 2 p.m. The play deals with issues 
related to stereotyping and prejudices in contemporary 
society. Admission to the performance is $6/$3. Gannett 
Theater. 
Play/film screening: Noted actor Paul Outlaw will stage 
"Here Be Dragons," a 90-minute solo performance of his 
own creation, at 7:30 p.m. in the Olin Arts Center Concert 
Hall. On Sunday, from 4-5:30 p.m. in Room 105 of the 
Olin Arts Center Outlaw will screen and discuss 
Schwarzfahrer {Black Rider), winner of the 1994 Academy 
Award for Best Live Action Short Film. 
Thesday, Feb. 11 
Noonday Concert Series: performers TBA. Olin Arts 
Center Concert Hall, 12:30 p.m. 
State of Maine 
Friday, Feb. 7 through Sunday, Feb. 23 
Play: “Lettuce and Lovage ” by Peter Shaffer, is a comedy 
about two Englishwomen with very different personalities. 
Directed by Bowdoin College Assistant Professor of 
Drama Daniel Elihu Kramer, performances of the play 
are scheduled for 8 p.m. Thursdays through Saturdays and 
5 p.m. on Sundays. Tickets are $12 ($6 Thursdays) and 
can be obtained by calling the Oak Street Theatre in 
Portland at 775-5103. 
Saturday, Feb. 8 
Theatre Workshop Series: The Oak Street Theatre in 
Portland presents “Building a Good Voice,” with Diane 
Holly, from 1-4 p.m. .Participation fee is $25. For more 
information call the Theatre at 775-5103. 
■ . ■ ■ __ 
The GARNET is currently seeking 
submissions. Art, fiction, and poetry 
are all welcome. Be sure to place them 
in BOX 461 by Feb. 26th. 
"Cloud 9" veterans compete 
for Ryan theater scholarship 
by Melissa Young ‘ 
This past week, five mem¬ 
bers from the cast of "Cloud 9," the 
Bates College theatrical production 
staged last November, travelled to 
Brandeis University in Massachu¬ 
setts to compete for the coveted 
Irene Ryan Acting Award Scholar¬ 
ship. The annual competition is 
sponsored by the Kennedy Center 
American College Theater Festival 
XXIX. 
In the fall, during the per¬ 
formance of "Cloud 9," a represen¬ 
tative from Brandeis attended the 
play. The representative, who had 
the option of nominating one or 
two actors for the upcoming com¬ 
petition, selected Danielle Perry '98 
and Jonathan Pereira '98 for this 
honor. Dan Gavin '00 was nomi¬ 
nated to be an alternate, and ended 
up attending the competition in 
place of Pereira, who is abroad for 
the semester. 
The actual competition, 
which lasted five days, consisted of 
several components. The partici¬ 
pants from Bates competed in two 
of these individual competitions: 
the partner sketches and the mono¬ 
logue. Actors were to perform a 
five minute scene with the partner 
of their choice. Perry brought 
Milena Zuccotti '99 and Gavin 
brought Greta Hammond '00, on 
account that both had done scenes 
with them in "Cloud 9." Zuccotti 
and Hammond were not judged, 
however. Catherine Kemp '98, the 
stage manager for the play, went 
with the cast as well. 
The Irene Ryan Acting 
Award provides recognition, 
honor, and financial assistance to 
those who wish to pursue an edu¬ 
cation in the performing arts. This 
year's competition began on Janu¬ 
ary 29th and continued through 
February 2nd. Throughout the 
weekend, many different competi¬ 
tions were held in conjunction with 
the event, including the perfor¬ 
mances of monologues and ten 
minute student-written plays. A 
series of theater workshops was 
Danielle Perry '98 was one of several members of the cast of "Cloud 
9" chosen to attend a regional theater competition at Brandeis U. 
Pat Serengulian photo. 
also a major part of the festival. 
Competitors for the Ryan 
Award could audition for different 
plays and then perform them at the 
end of the weekend. Feedback ses¬ 
sions were also held, upon the con¬ 
clusion of the individual competi¬ 
tion phase of the event. 
From all of those who at¬ 
tended, two regional winners were 
to be chosen at the end of the week¬ 
end, and then sent on to the up¬ 
coming national competition, to be 
held at the Kennedy Center for the 
Performing Arts in Washington, 
D.C. in April. Once there, these 
actors will compete against others 
from all over the United States for 
the coveted Irene Ryan Scholarship 
Award of $2,500. 
Unfortunately, the Bates 
actors who went to Brandeis for the 
first phase of the competition for 
this prestigious award were not 
able to stay for the entire five days. 
Because of other commitments, 
Gavin, Perry, Zuccotti, and 
Hammond had to return Bates af¬ 
ter just one day. However, all 
agreed that even in the brief 
amount of time they were in Mas¬ 
sachusetts, they were able to learn 
a great deal while having a good 
time. 
Special Edition a success, declares devotee 
Continued from Page 20 
are given, among other eye-open¬ 
ers, a more detailed and realistic 
view of Ben Kenobi's house, a new 
look at the Jawas' land crawler, and 
a hilarious new surprise which oc¬ 
curs during Han and Chewie's run- 
in with the Stormtroopers. Lucas 
has also added new shots of the 
Mos Eisley Spaceport, which helps 
the smuggler's haven pull off the 
look of a large, bustling city as op¬ 
posed to the back street, Lewiston¬ 
like atmosphere to be found in the 
original. The most exciting com¬ 
puterized changes occurred in the 
climactic ending of the movie. The 
audience is treated to a space battle 
that is virtually brand new. The 
special effects in this scene are 
truly amazing and resemble real¬ 
ity so much that a human, or 
wookie, must simply wonder. 
The new Star Wars lives 
up to the original in every aspect, 
including the four star rating. 
Having grossed nearly 40 million 
dollars in its opening weekend 
alone, Lucas' film continues to as¬ 
sert its superiority over modern 
films. The Special Edition flaw¬ 
lessly achieves every feat many 
feared would mar the timeless epic, 
and in the process proves that the 
magic is back and the force will al¬ 
ways be with us. With its charm 
and humor still tugging at our 
souls, action and effects continually 
keeping us on the edge of our seats, 
and characters eternally reminding 
us to reach for the stars, there is no 
doubt that Star Wars will live for¬ 
ever. 
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Last-second shot lifts Women's Hoops 
by Rick Brown 
Bates women's basketball im¬ 
proved its record to 13-3 with an 
action-filled game Monday night 
in Alumni Gym. The 65-63 win 
came against the University of 
Maine at Farmington. The Bob¬ 
cats avenged two previous losses 
to the Beavers earlier this season 
with a last second shot coming 
from senior Sarah Bonkovsky. 
The shot gave Bates the lead for 
the first time since the 14-12 score 
with ten minutes to go in the first 
half. 
Defense played a major role 
in the game as neither team shot 
extremely well. Bates shot just 
33% from the field for the game, 
compared to the 40% Maine- 
Farmington shot. Bates was able 
to jump out to an early lead at 6-1 
when UMF went on a 11-3 run to 
switch the score over to their side 
at 12-9. The lead stayed within six 
points while switching from team 
to team until Colleen McCrave '99 
hit one of her two three-pointers 
for the game, with about four min¬ 
utes to go in the first half, to move 
Bates behind only three at, 26-23. 
It was all UMF from then until half 
time as they took a 38-29 lead go¬ 
ing into the locker room. 
The nine point lead never 
switched up or down by more 
than four points until there were 
under three minutes left in the 
game. It was then bad news for the 
Beavers as they started having 
trouble shooting, after they went up 
ten at 62-52 with a free throw with 
4:19 left in the game. First-year 
Jolene Thurston scored the next 
three points on a shot followed by a 
free throw the next time down the 
court. Thurston finished the night 
with 7 points. First-year Emily King 
shaved the lead to 62-57 with a 
clutch shot with 2:50 left. King fin¬ 
ished with 12 points and a team 
high 12 rebounds. McCrave fol¬ 
lowed that by weaving her way to 
the basket for a lay-up, finishing 
with 12 points also. The Bobcats' 
defense turned up the pressure yet 
again, forced a turnover, and got the 
ball to Bonkovsky. She drew a foul 
and sunk both shots with 57 seconds 
left to pull within one. After a quick 
exchange of turnovers Thurston 
forced the important one and was 
able to get the ball to Sophomore 
A.T. Taylor who drew the foul. Tay¬ 
lor finished the night with 11 points 
as she hit one of two foul shots to 
tie the game up at 62-62. UMF then 
took the ball down with 35 seconds 
and ran the clock down to 7 seconds 
when Cara Moir was fouled by 
King, which finished King's night 
as she fouled out. Moir sunk the 
second of the two shots to take a one 
point lead. Bates brought the ball 
down court and UMaine knocked 
it out of bounds with 1.4 seconds 
left. Melissa LaPointe '00 
inbounded the ball to Bonkovsky 
who was able to turn around sink 
the shot and draw the foul with .4 
seconds on the clock. Bonkovsky 
hit the last free throw to finish 
with a game high 18 points and 
finish UMF with a two point, 65- 
63 win. 
Bates ran a tidy offense which 
was led by McCrave and Thurston 
who had 6 and 4 assists, respec¬ 
tively. They both led the scrappy 
defense with 4 steals each. 
Though UMF shot better from the 
field and the foul line they suf¬ 
fered a horrible night from behind 
the arch as they shot 0 of 10 com¬ 
pared to Bates' 5 of 16. Asa team 
the Bobcats collected six more 
steals than the Beavers (15 to 9) 
and turned the ball over five less 
times (17 to as compared 22 for the 
Beavers). 
In late breaking 
news, the team 
beat St. Joseph's 
89-77 on 
Wednesday night. 
See next week's 
issue for all the 
details. Sarah Bonkovsky has been instrumental in the Bobcats' success File photo 
Men's Squash Sets Record Men's Track Concludes Home Season 
Seniors Say Goodbye to Merrill Gym 
by Jason Graham 
After graduating five top ten 
players and losing another to a 
junior semester abroad, the Bates 
Men's Squash team anticipated a 
rebuilding season. First year 
coach Paul Gastonguay, however, 
had other ideas. Gastonguay in¬ 
sisted on hard work and commit¬ 
ment, and he instilled a sense of 
confidence within his players. 
The team responded from the 
outset and came away from the 
season opening Williams Invita¬ 
tional with a record of 5-0. The 
Bobcats have amassed a record 
number of wins with a mark of 
15-2, losing only to the U.S. Na¬ 
val Academy and Cornell Univer¬ 
sity. 
The highlight of the season so 
far was a home victory against ri¬ 
val Bowdoin College. The Polar 
Bears were heavily favored ac¬ 
cording to Las Vegas odds, but the 
resilient Bobcats were determined 
to win. Bowdoin was ranked in 
the second division nationally 
whereas Bates was among the lead¬ 
ers of the third division. 
The top ot the Bates ladder (Pat 
Cosquer '97, Ted Horan '97, Gad 
Nessle '97-8, and Thomas Sanford 
Weymouth '98) all were defeated by 
Bowdoin, but the bottom of the lad- 
...and hit a 
reverse triple 
philly boast 
which left his 
opponent in tears 
and the fans in 
ecstasy 
der (Pete Linkroum '99, Christian 
"Soul Patch" Stallkamp '00, Jason 
Graham '97, and Sam "Jam Studd" 
Continued on Page 23 
by Raj Shekhat 
The track meet (Quad Cup Ill) 
at Merrill gym this weekend 
marked the last home meet of the 
season for an extremely strong 
and talented Men's Track team. 
Despite injuries plaguing key ath¬ 
letes the Bates team placed second 
behind M.I.T., but easily in front 
of both Bowdoin and Norwich. 
Quad Cup III also marked the 
last home meet for a small, but un¬ 
questionably explosive, group of 
seniors. Before the beginning of 
the meet the 8 seniors: Chip Noble 
(Co-Captain), Spencer Potter (Co- 
Captain), Steve Beardsley (Co- 
Captain), Alec MacLachlan, Todd 
Rainville, Paul Kolter, Sammy 
Martin, and Peter Merrill were all 
introduced to the fans and athletes 
followed by a well-sung National 
Anthem. 
All of the seniors on the track 
team ended their last meet at 
Merrill Gym with excellent perfor¬ 
mances. Alec MacLachlan placed 
first in the 400, second in the 200 
and anchored the second place 
4x400, Steve Beardsley won the 
600 and set the Bates record in 
Merrill Gym at 1:24:05 (owned 
one week earlier by Alec). Paul 
Kolter, Spencer Potter and Sammy 
Martin again surpassed the 
NCAA provisional qualifying 
standards as they have consis¬ 
tently been doing every weekend. 
Also, Todd Rainville set a per¬ 
sonal record in the 200 and ran a 
good 4x400 leg. Chip Noble ran 
a tremendous leg in the 4x400 
with a 51.8, the best relay split of 
the season. Peter Merrill did not 
compete, but provided the jump¬ 
ers with helpful advice. There 
were a number of good perfor¬ 
mances by underclassmen, 
namely Billy McEvila in the 351b 
weight, Kevin Stroman in the 
triple jump, and Matt Twiest in 
the 800m and distance medley 
relay. Peter Beeson and Jeff 
Crowder in the pole vault and 
Chris Terry in the 600m also did 
well. 
The Bates Track team would 
like to thank all the fans who were 
able to wake up on Saturday and 
come down to Merrill Gym and 
show their support for the team. 
H- 
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News from around the 
Note: Teams are listed alphabetically. NESCAC is not a playing conference and does not maintain standings. 













W L % Streak 
13 2 .867 W2 
4 10 .286 W1 
12 4 .750 W1 
14 2 .875 W3 
12 4 .750 LI 
8 7 .533 L4 
6 11 .353 L7 
9 5 .643 W1 
9 3 .750 W3 
6 8 .429 L2 













W L % Streak 
11 5 .688 W4 
12 3 .800 LI 
12 4 .750 W8 
11 4 .733 LI 
9 6 .600 LI 
6 10 .375 W2 
12 3 .800 W2 
10 2 .833 W2 
5 8 .385 LI 
1 11 .083 L8 
11 4 .733 W4 
Scoring Leaders 
Matt Garvey, Bates 23.1 
Jamal Wilson, Amherst 22.7 
Mike Nogelo, Williams 21.3 
Mike Schantz, Hamilton 21.3 
John Mulfinger, Trinity 19.6 
Scoring Leaders 
Kathleen Higgins, Wiliams 19.4 
Dana Curran, Conn. College 17.6 
Sarah Bonkovsky, Bates 16.7 
Amy Taylor, Bates 15.9 
Christina Hobson, Bowdoin 15.8 
NCAA Division III Women's Basketball 
Northeast Division 
1. Western Conn. St 16-1 
2. Clark (Mass.) 15-3 
3. Salem St. (Mass.) 13-2 
4. Southern Maine 15-3 
5. Bates 12-3 
6. Bowdoin 12-4 
7. Colby 11-4 
8. Middlebury 12-3 
9. Springfield 12-5 
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Judd '98) came away victorious. 
The last individual match was 
number five, Eric Sanders '99, 
who found himself tied at two 
games apiece with his Bowdoin 
foe. Sanders felt the pressure as 
the teams and scores of their sup¬ 
porters hovered anxiously in the 
gallery above. The fifth game 
went back and forth until the fi¬ 
nal point when Sanders leapt into 
the air and hit a reverse triple 
Philly boast which left his oppo¬ 
nent in tears and the fans in ec¬ 
stasy. 
On Wednesday, February 5, 
1997, Bowdoin will have a chance 
for redemption. The Bobcats, cur¬ 
rently ranked 15th in the nation 
(just one ahead of Bowdoin), need 
to stave off the mighty Polar Bears 
of Brunswick just one more time. 
If Bates can win, they will be vir¬ 
tually assured of cruising into the 
National Tournament in the sec¬ 
ond division. It has been an un¬ 
precedented season for the Bates 
Men's Squash team. They have 
already won more matches than 
they did all last season. 
ith Eastern 
Bank’s leadership 
behind you, you 
can get your 
career off to a solid start. As one of the largest full service 
banks north of Boston, we offer comprehensive commercial 
lending, trust and consumer financial services, stability for the 
future, and these challenging management training programs. 
Commercial Loan Bank Operations 
Commercial lending is one of the 
fastest growing segments of our 
business. As a trainee in this 
program, you'll progress through 
the department, and ideally be 
promoted to a Commercial Loan 
Officer. You'll be encouraged to 
build your strengths in a variety of 
skill areas, including risk assessment 
and analysis. This program gives you 
the opportunity and support you 
need to get ahead. 
Banking Office 
Management 
Working in our retail environment, 
you’ll be training for twelve months. 
You’ll progress through all phases of 
retail banking, with a detailed 
introduction to all of our products 
and services. Training involves a 
balance of hands-on and classroom 
exposure to policies and procedures, 
assignment as a Customer Service 
Representative, and eventual 
progression to a management 
position. All college majors are 
encouraged to apply. 
While acquiring valuable manage¬ 
ment skills, you'll be trained in 
operations, banking systems, and 
data and item process. As a trainee, 
you'll supervise one or more 
Operations units, and learn to 
implement your ideas as you help us 
to grow in our leadership position. 
You'll actively formulate strategies 
for meeting the bank's objectives in 
this hands-on management training 
program, an be an important 
contributing member of our team. 
Get involved in one of New England's most 
vibrant financial institutions, and get the 
critical, hands-on training you need to move 
ahead with your career plans.To join one 
of our training programs you must have a 
G.P. A. of 3.0 or above. Ail majors are 
encouraged to apply. 
We will be visiting the Bates 
College campus on February 14. 
Please contact your career services 
department about interviews. 
An equal opportunity employer. 
Member FDIC/DIFM. 
AS DIFFERENT AS © A BANK CAN BE 
LoJ£13cTL1 boil! V V 
Check out our web site at www.eastembank.com 
* $200-$500 WEEKLY * 
Mailing phone cards. No experience necessary. 
For more information send a self-addressed 
stamped envelope to: Global Communication, 
P.O. Box 5679, Hollywood, FL 33083 
Men's Basketball 
by Garrett Tillotson 
On Monday night, Bates men's basketball lost a close game to the 
UMaine-Farmington Beavers 86-81 despite holding the lead for most of 
the game. 
The game was a loss, but senior Mike Marsh scored his thousandth 
point as he led the Bobcats in scoring with 24. Marsh also grabbed 
seven rebounds and had six assists. Mike Marsh now has 1021 career 
points at Bates. Marsh is a four year player who scored nearly seven¬ 
teen points per game his sophomore year and who also has over 500 
rebounds in his career. 
Matt Garvey '97 scored 15 and Jesse Strandberg '97 shot 6 for 8 
from the field and 2 for 3 from the line for his 14. First year Jesse Lynch 
was impressive off the bench with four three pointers. 
The first half was close, with both teams exchanging baskets. Ex¬ 
cellent defense from Tim Sargent '98 who attacked the offensive boards 
gave Bates a boost near the end of the half. Bates went into the locker 
room with a 38-33 lead at half-time. 
In the second half Bates held the lead until 9:10. UMF built and 
then maintained a single digit lead for the remainder of the game. At 
3:06 remaining Bates closed the gap to one point on a free throw by 
Jesse Strandberg, but UMF hit their foul shots down the stretch to hold 
onto the lead, winning the game by five points. 
Daren Meader scored 33 for the winners. 
Mike Marsh '97, one thousand proud. File Photo 
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Answer on the Quad 








The new Star Wars. 
I 
"What is the coolest thing to hit 
pop-culture since the pet rock?" 
-Ed Naef '97 
"What is Much Ado About 
Nothing?" 
-Brian O' Connor '97 












LARGE 1 topping pizza 
FREE Delivery 
ASK for the Student Special 
eh in Eli J9I I 783-2200 62 School St B 
